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J- O every one whom it may con- 
cern, or into whose hands this- 
book may fall,, the Authoress ad-». 
dresses herself 7 with a humble hope. 
that this, her second attempt jiv 
the region of fiction, may not be 
altogether unworthy of a casuaL 
attention- She flatters herself that 
it contains nothing irjamorali or, ir- 
religious,, and no sentiment which*' 
she ought to blush fpjr- having* 
avowed to the world. Many of 
her quotations are, she doubts, not^ 
incorrect, and defective*, as they 
were intirely copied, from memory. 
Some of them she has taken the 
liberty of altering, the better to 
accommodate them to her work,, 
and this she ventures to hope may 
be excused. 

The 
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The poetry, if she dares deno- 
minate th$ humblest efforts of the 
"* untutored ; muse" by that lofty 
epithet,, was written at different 
periods — as was also her theatrical 
fragment. Should the Authoress 
riot intirely fail in amusing a can- 
did, and generous f^yr* who con- 
descend sometinijes txi^tray awhile, 
a&id the bow^H of Fkncy— should; 
her trifting'Wbrk succeed in draw-!, 
ihg the mind of the afflicted a 1 
moment from the bitterness of re- 
trospection ; her labbtir will not 
hive been ineffectual— -and she 
^Bl, at soise future period, again 
take up her pen and Endeavour to* 
amuse herself and her readers— in 
which hope she subscribes herself 
their .'./.. „ 

Obliged Servant, 

' *TKE AUTHORESSi 
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-,: ,. . /, CHAP, /.-,:; ' , 
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. ' ' ' 1. ■ ■ .it , ,.. 

' w i<J — Whom now call I call my friend > 
•«. Ch from whqm can I hear the sound of joy ? 
** In'thee'thSTnc'nd has fallen, in thy srave my joy i» 

-:'■: 0":Ui*^ .';.* ;:/.[ r j -..■•-.>. ' .: r : » 
, * Peath^thQii cruel spoiler! hqw dft hast thou causei 
"' ' ' * ifi'Jtearto'rlo^? .f'-.'.. ..,' !; ■ ..■■', 
-*:H©ip majy^re-th^nifyera&te tbou Jia$t midc !. - . 
" Aud r who c'an escape* thy dart of woe ?" 

#».•■ ^■■■ f r ,*•''■ ■ ' ' 

fi-lT ^%fite J-ftispo6si«fe,::Sa,?. said a 
tdffgh*lodtoin£, »soWier^ ias .he marked 
" G. R." on af-WyftNGOaclHtat.the *eb T 
tfmce-.4f:rthe - rityi of IBath * ' * c > if; jfou 
were- to -give c rf)Q a thousinjol' pounds <% 
couId.iBWDi'fcuffijjr yori-to'-fiontimjie Ji? : $er 
coachif: 'X\ iifoops ."must r beu$onv£y4<L 
to ithe^ndesvcjw^oij., IJarl^r^.Dowi^^ 
4nd>:ifypU want /to get on* jqu have 
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no other alternative than to march as 
fast as your legs can carry you." " They 
will carry me, I fear, but a little far- 
ther," said a young man, apparently 
not more than twenty years of age, in 
a dejected tone ; < c and I fear it will be 
too late, I shall never again behold my 
lather : Oh, God, let me but see him 
once more i let me but evince my affec- 
tion and duty to him in this one in- 
stance of attention ! Jet. me but arrive 
in time to close his dying eyes, to re- 
ceive his parting benediction, and I am 
content to resign him," So saying, he de- 
scended from the carriage, with a small 

bundle on his arm; and proceeded out 
of the city as fast as possible. 

The rain, which poured in torrents, 
retarded not his steps $. he appeared to 
have, los* every* other recollection in 
anxiety for the life of his parent ; his 
pace wad hurried and agitated ; his 
frame was sinking under the united 

* pressure 
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pressure of fotigue : rfttd ; *eng Watetii«|*% 
and he had scarcely " hovelled * fthllS, 
ere, unable to procfcfed, he was obliged, 
'to sit down, 6tt the side bf fee road, tb 
recruit his exhausted stretigth. 1 -— Hfe 
dressy though plain/ ahd rtiUch dec&yeft 
from long service, conceited not the 
beauty of his matily Forrcf ; and his 
countenance, though languid* and en- 
veloped in deep taelkrtcholy*, Vvfiilte j, 1t 
befcpoke the sorroW which Corroded hfe 
heart, also attracted the attention 'ih'd 
observation of all those who accidfcritfy 
passed him, as it evidently bespoke thfe 
intelligence and dignity of the mffrd elf 
its owner. A few moments after fife 
had thus seated* Himself, a laHy pass&l 
him in a nedt post-chaise : thfe dis'cbii- 
Solate youth cast a wishful glance* attftfe 
vehicle; he advanced a few* paces ; kn<!, 
as if conscious of the turpitude of Ms 
conduct, again retreated. He retraced, 
in imagination, the long and weary jotff- 

> B 2 
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pey.'.fc e had taken; he anticipated bis 
provable disappointment at its coqclu- 
#ioi), and .. wept, as if internally con- 
vinced,; that he should not behold alive 
ibe father who he bad travelled thus far 
;tQ se£.' : Th^la4y, ^as in possession of 
one o£;tt}ei : bpst qualities of human na- 
ture— rphilan^hrophy; her heart pleaded 
Sqr the : str#i?gpr's distress — alas ! it was 
,^ut,too yisLbjl^SrJn J^is palled face and 
jK)Jk)W eye. . Sbje fejtja sort of intuitive 
conviction «.<)f. his secret wishes, and, 
.pulling the string of, the carriage, beck- 
oned; him to approach — he did so ; she 
-i^etDjancled whither he was going — " tp 
JK .,. - ■ ?"." Yes, madam," was the re- 
fply.. "lam g*>ing to the same place," 
said fshe. in gentle and compassionate 
r tpnes,.".and|. as I .want a companion, 
you mayj^ut down the step of the chaise, 
'afldse^t yourself by me." The youth 
Ij^tedj^is fine eyes to her matronly face, 
jyithaJook of ineffable gratitude, and 

y"ii'" haYin S 
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having Repeatedly th'aafcedr tarr-fc ^ id 
as he was :comn>andei^aiadfor 8om0 

time they proceeded irtf jitaoce toward* 
the place -of a : their destination./: THe, 
benigfcant smile of t|*6 Ja'df .soon drew* 
from he* companion ad ^Gou/nt-Qf the! 
distressful circumstaftqes rWfc&fr it^d. oc- 
casioned, his journey jTrrfh^lMe^r he in- 
formed her, the . son- of A) genttenfjaoy 
vhot.had, brokeij-tWqf of ljis'rft^' by tbft 
o VQFt u*p €|f <• a chajfl?/t 30*4 Tyfe? W>^. : fey: 
at the Inn a^ K ,,; '[$ with IjftJe hgpe q£ 
recovery ;«Mhat'-her had reqe^yedr, i|jti- 
Ration of his ; father's dang«> gfjcLhad; 
tr^yelfcd, without intera^ioip-.or inter 7 
iHiption, fjom , -Oxford, at >v^hjc^ ;i placej 
he was a studen^ on foot, and had. 
rested neither night or day 9T -r" *a|id 
when," continued he,. ,a. : feint biysh, 
tinging. his : .cheek, u I. had .arrived- air; 
most a{ the conclusion of mypilgrimage,. 
and. hoped to prosecute my journey in, a 
ujore commodious manner,.., which I. 

b3 " fo>axA 
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fbdnd, on examination p£ my little stow, 
I was *icb enough ta afford, the unex- 
pected demarid- for carriages in the City 
6S JBath*edfl^a^ine to the painful ne- 
cessity of toniimiing my way on foot — 
bufl 'roy-'weaff fcirfbs refused the task % 
assigafcA rfc&fefir, ^ftftd almost in ctespair I 
threw' rtif&}£ ftoWn in the place where 
ycwf'tett^otencei found me.— Alas r* 
cobclttdf^bei' ^1 foar I shall never 
again beh*Id nf>y fathcfr— no more wit* 
ness the foUd teaf of ineffable affection 
awe^d&igfot Stealing down his manly 
ffeccs-Ufio more- be folded in his arms, 
which haVi b^eri my security and pro- 
tection for itiore than twenty years— -no 
more behold that countenance which 
hai bent over my bed in sickness, which 
shielded me from poverty.— O Madam, 
in the wide world I had but one friend 
•*-^-God only knows what is now his 

■ • 

fete!" " Lieut. Netterville has indeed 

* 

suffered greatfy;" said the lady. The 

young 
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young man started at the seeming know- 
ledge of his father, which this speech 
implied;— he did not, however, inter- 
rupt her, and she .proceeded—" but his 
sufferings will be rewarded in a better 
world : the accident was dreadful from 

4 

the beginning, yet he might have sur- 
vived, hacL not, a: mortification ensued." 
The young man looked at the speaker 
with an emotion which he vainly strug- 
gled to subdue, and at length, bursting 
into tears, he exclaimed — •" Yes, that, 
and that only can reward. him for aLLhis 
sufferings* • for all his virtues :-— Qh*" 
cried he feagerly, grasping the: ladyte 
hand,. C V tell me, may I yethope-Hdoc* 
he still live ?" The. lady answered . not, 
but her.silencej and the look of pity 
with .whjch;,ishe regarded Jhim, con-, 
vinced him at once of the extent of his 
misfortune; — he no longer held her 
passivq band, it dropped from between 
bis i bis bosom was convulsed with 

b 4 sdfc% % 
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sobs, tears- can tiriued r ta - stream ** don' rr 
his youthful tfheek, and he remained: for. 
some time hrsbrfowfal silence^ Lwhixrh: 
Mrs-. Wahm^hatrP (fqrLSOi tvas the 'lady: 
called) with the voice ts& drinsolationiat 
length- broke. " Ah,. madam L v ? said -hey 
^ ! had you but kiaovvn my father, .hadi 
% you Uke^ me ^^\vitofessed/»hU. conduct* irv 
the Iryjng hour' - of -adversity;* . had y6\x 
bghfc1d'>-his ardent inpTeiy>Htyoa rwotiidr 
tyavd;m^rneditke rne;hi^afldtimefy dies*, 
tiny* -Bui the storm -ofclife is <now past 
over, and the frail barkris-afelast anchor-, 
e'd ; iri an haven of.secilritjrc;i apd woMd* 
K>;Gdd that thee jnjrtuj-bejd Lewisbam 
eoold descend With :J)itfrto» the' tatnbv 
*nd that I could:be like-him at'peace [" 
"The impatiende you evince, my young 
friend/' said Mrs. Walsinghara, 5* under 
this affliction-of .Divine Protfiderice^ieads 
me'td; suppose you as yet a novice in 
the great school of misfortune;, time 
liilWbltmt-the acute*nebs;ofcyofirs5arrvw,: 

i- -i and 
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and with $e increase of.ysijr year?, yoij 
will; find the keen edge. of. sensibility 
gradually; wear away. Endeavour by 
an imitation, of your • father^^.Yji-tups.^ 
honour his memory ; and jwliefleyer yoij. 
find the violence of uncojitroujed passion 
likely, to lead you astray, c^U to youi 
remembrance his advice and example, 

and endeavour to subdue those tremu* 

* 

lous. vibrations of the heart, that quick 
impulse of feeling, which, while .if 
heightens all our pleasure, multiplies b$ 
millions both our anxiety and our. care* 
Call also to .your aid the precepts of a 
holy religion-^it will be. your support 
and consolation in all the trials of life : i< 
will conducfyou gently from yourself thp 
world, and its frail passions^ to reflect jop$ 
on a future and better state — where event 
sorrow shall .be lost, every wound-heal,-: 
ed, every hope realized. Reflect that 
it jvas the goodness of the Omnipotent 
which bestowed on you the first of all 

B 5 blessing* 
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blessings — a good and virtuous parent j 
and then acknowledge with holy Job/ 
•Tft^Lord gave, and the Lord taketh 
awty* blessed be the name of the Lord/ 
Q," cohtihued she, clasping her hands, 
€t how .many without this blessed conso- 
lation would groan through life linder 
the pressure of strong calamity f how 
Ifcany fly from retrospection to the gate* 
of suicide ! and how many persecuted 
by the world, and wasted by disease, 

would sink untimely to the grave !" 

Overwhelmed as it appeared by the re- 
Coltection of some former distress, Mrs. 
Walsingham was for a few moments 
deprived of that dignified calmness and 
self-possession which usually accompa- ' 
tried both her words and actions ; but a 
few fnbftients restored her recollection, 
antl she endeavoured during the remain- 
der of the Way to lighten the cares of 
her companion. The chaise soon after 
stopping at the inn Where the remains 
"■ *' of 
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of the^Kebtenant lay* she bade him a 
friendly adieu, at the same time assuring 
him she should be happy to receive-hm^ 
shoiild iirclltiation lead him to her b^bi* 
tation.- As she : continued, her 'coteifctV 
her TfcfleCtions turned on the intereptiA^ 
countenance of the youth, and the ttie- 
lancholy scehe he would have to eft- 
counter alone.' j By « strange doiiceteJ 
natidrt of kf&te, his person bought 4o 
her recollection the^dtfyisl of' hferyoufr* 
avid, she could not repress th£ sttarig in- 
terest vrhkh this concatenation^ ifedtfeed 
her to take in 4ris «rttae£ns Mife r fafc4 
Va$ not ihde*d Mgttfeity h^ds^^i^ 
its bcpr^^hJ •wJa&t fjir inbrt • toticfei 
than beduty/- arid tfii toe&ifltfok 
of his voice bespotoe & hiari trwrfMjii^y 
aKvfet* fctt tiiose fin*^ s6toi^ ; ittii 
ptesfeed by the boiihtHW-;C^^fo^or^ 
unfretee ctfiltHS sttol feFthafeC'*' v - ;; * Lii? 
It Js WW HighWAe itoinfdnti ; ttte 
readefc wfcd Mrs. Walsmgltam 'ttu^ilht 
' b & \& 
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is, as : to-:*s-t1iat-; - fc4y>.-histtry;T¥aSi 
fcaowa, (orJcojajec&Ajed- t» ; ;l^kflay$n> 
\a the^aeighhourhqg^ q£ Kr-r^.^bpat 
tratlte years :befote the :<temmptfcfcment 
9f tl#s history, .^Str.WaljiingHm, as $k$ 

side within a mile of K^ — .* ;jtrith- o&e 
d^yghter,, whom she sported, to be her 
oply child, and hers^Jf ths ; widcN« of ^ 
fclerg^mSMfc r.Cfcra Wjl^ghf^JiIW&ifc 
p&ifitA\&X time^bs^botttsi^ye^rs!^? 
agfy ai>d was ,«rjAJp^y : a :be?utiful #>U 
RimQUr*vfoow^^ great 

yjj^ltil^4e:..o/ff t<H)gtf3%i J»&df>rfr»rifsUing 

jfjrely .discredited $hf fifafy.of the - lady* 
ajjfi: proceeded. to affirm-that, she . was 
nojhjqg jnore. tfcaft the;.. discarded jni§ r 
jtress.x>f som^gresfftrp/swfoaage j! and %r 
ther asserted.. ; that phft. 9ftfifgs5ja.t J fi)b* 
aitfe<l. ,on .a., pep^q;. allowed by {her 
I cidevapt • lover. - The • bndto^ of the 
" ' , iS ' White 
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Wfeitft Jfetf* \vha^asfamftus for ,seHingf. 
ferawnj [ra»f>py* ^i>d - esteemed . through^ 
out all- K-— -7; ; ap >.maij W ^ditiQifo 
ve^pred stiU-Jprtbt ^^r^^lejd^^ift 
boaourothat- she wa^.tbe .famous, Mr&* 
frnr^rWlfP was .formerly, .the .fherp, 
amie :of the K - »■ ,-> . " For why/.* con- 
tinued. ; he,.;".had $±p any landed pro-, 
pefjty,;. ; yv,^ , sl\o^ld ;kn?w.b)| this thug 
*?l^reta^qd : it> ; apd t i£.she ,vyas r .a,W.e.&t 

BrBto}i v ^"*|)p ; l^ apen^of any-.so^ 
the^paijsqn^.or. some^cm//*/^. per^q^ 
»«*: fcpo,w, it > f po ; frou^a^ thjj% ao£ 

jfl« WB$»at, th<?rt8^,a,gppd: cb#^ian Ji^ 
lHeyf$aip y .:she ; ,iS; 1 fio.,hetfe5..than ;slj^ 
ijiould, be. ., I am; sure by her sweet 
tongue she i^neither! Je,w, Tur|c,.or Jr> 

WA «wf wr-rK 3 ^? 1 ? ■,'.* a y ! »-;! her ?sy^./f«-' 

JfUSC* Wi isnver^beif.what X^Ofy.t^ll 
you,, and w.ho say* nay, ^..th^ «#<(#/<} 
whisper of the^ ^an.dlord. of the Wbitq 

Hart 
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Hart was speedrly carried round the 
country, arid, gathering strength- r from 
circulation, became in the general opi- 
nion authenticated by the f invariable 
secresy which Mrs; Walshingham ever 
observed concerning her fortune - and 
connexions, A discerning few did in- 
deed doubt the truth of this surmise; 
but as it was no business of theirs, they 
were perfectly satisfied with letting their 
neighbours enjoy their ^wn "opmiotf > 
and a? every attempt towatdfc Contradit- 
tibtf must have cattted some little trbu- 
b!e, they strove not • to fathom its foun- * 
datiori : — arid thus' the* imforhi'nate <be- 
big whom it concerned Waia geftWilly 
avoided, a3 it was impossible ladtes'eif 
reputation could visit the discarded 
Jllk dejoye even of a princfe V 
" MfesWinifrfed 1 Wrinkle usually drew 
top -ber crazy head wheri Mrs 1 : Walsirig^ 
ham was' mentioned, and with a sarcas- 
tic sneer took her pinch oiMatcabaw in 

silence, 
t 
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silence. Mrs. Candour was obliged to 
give up every idea of defending her cha- 
racter; and Miss Frail studiously endea- 
voured to propagate her supposed failing, 
in hopes of lessening by that means the 
flagrancy attached to her own # conduct. 
Yet, notwithstanding the popular preju- 
dice in her disfavour, I flatter myself the 
gentle and ingenuous mind of my reader 
will reject every report to her disadvan- 
tage, and believe her, what her language 
and manners during the short time we 
have* been introduced to her have 
evinced — namely, a humane, virtuous, 
and religious woman. 

The landlord of the White Hart had ' 
seen our hero descend from Mrs. Wal- 
singham's carriage, and, as was usual 
with hinr,had m&demany comments 
on the odcasibn^ and he now waited' 

at the doof bf fete habitation, hat iti hteuicfc 

, • ... » • » 

to receive! ' the new guest Madam WiflM 
singham had brought him; with many 

■"" CQCO$lv-» 
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^oii^pli^ents apd.much circumlocution; 
he, continued for soijae. time to recora- 
mend, his ml " brown stojit," when the 
feelings of .poor I^wj&l\a^p r .aJgiqsi top 
JVeute.for .words, aud- harrassed by his. 

impertinent officiousness^ at length found- 
vent, and in a voice suffocated by sobs 
he-desired to be conducted to the apart- 
ment \vhere lay the remains of the lieu- 

tenant. * 

*,■■«■■■ 

....We shall in silence pass .over the. ef- 
fervescence of a first sorrow in an ardent 
q.nd impetuous mind, newly initiated in, 
the school of adversity, and only ob- 
serve, that having seen the cl^y-cold Re- 
mains of the. best of parents deposited 
in the bosom ,of its mother,, he returned 
^nd shut himself up in the y solitude of 
his own room, where he cpntimued till 
the following day^ : ^ prey to. the most, 
apute; suflEejing.; He had Jost not only. 
h^s jsplp. rcaiaining, parent,, but the only, 
being wjbo. in the jvide world appeared 

interested 
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*n*ei*&<& in4i<t> t*^tforfe>j''hi& pW&pfcfcta* 
hi Kfevvw(rc : >febm 1n^ as'he th»Wglrt; fof 
ever ;?thq Wbfld *(e^qs igitortihtof * h*r 
barf *k*l&"pf ope^fctf* tes#frte*#s'; ' antf 

human bosbitv, ; yeti W«sank \n hopeless* 
ftdspojadenbjtii JftiO Wa* i*ot' f insensible^ 
tp-the: : idvaittage-hrf' 4«ri*ed> #ofti* W 

couJcBriot berriidifFeW#ettyfeifrbtvH m^nM 
tal excdllende | fand^his "heart -etfpanded ; 
hv ardent :graitil«de to that; ever to be* 
lamented' fnend,rfwho' hid fto«!fiiied and' 
rewafictediihpitiwnr wishes^ txy give hiiip 
^v^i:y;po)iU^wVicfothe*bc$teda(t:dtion i&> 
oa.paJ>le:of bestowing.: Yet,. not with-? 
standing t alfthfc- superiority,. :he shrunk: 
aba?he4 j^Qn% iff very- idea 06 cdritemftngf? 
\yitb the laffiwnkrtjieHiighty connected/ 
thd noi>lg — jferifcej had! s^e^venough ata 
ready fplfiww.hafv little; «teFl[i;flg merit 
i& rcgarr4ed ti; when j: pyt uj competition. 
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. vtfth them. Ye$ what pten : of life to 
ptffsus wag totally QUt of his. power to 
d^termiM ; . the present ! prospect, was 
fcttpf JkKwn^ mtfQspadtiQn was ecobit- 
teire4 by the -^mciinbiwu^'orbU^Jntt-- 
jBambfe Jos$, an£ futurity, ht 14 out i\t> 
ljope to enliven th# perspective. Thus 
a*!W«r wbb *hs wocld, and eager to 
tajiitfi ftecoj^iprhih^putrori bis bat y 
ai){l ; tfroUed : JBfe>ihe churchyard,; un* 
c^wtawrf tftttgM* hi* elegant flgure> 
attracted, and tfhe' observation he wte 
liable to iW>m tbe< exposed situation of 
the vtelk he- bid ihofemv •< The mikJ air 
of it fine sunimefc- s evening iirisehsibly 
calmed tbfc agitation of bl#s{writs; and> 
the melancholy mementos of mortality 
by which he was surrounded, though 
tbey could not cJonqujer his depression, 
yet instructed bim that when a few, 
very: few years had passed over his ; 
head, # life's fretful fever would have 
subsided* — u and what then/* cried he, 

mentally, 
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mentally, " WilhavpS the vanity ofam- 
bitfpo* or the pride of wealth ? •. O, my 
fatter ! hereafter in the jregions of the 
fcte^fted shall tby pure spirit mingle with 
mine in hymning hallelujahs to the Su- 
preme, if I do but follow thy example, 
and regulate my conduct by thy pre- 
cepts 5 arrived at the solemn period 
when existence shall close, will the ho- 
nours, the riches of this world arrest th'e 
hand of death ? — will they banish the 
pangs of disease ? — will they calm the 
agonies of conscience ? Alas! no. Then 
let me rise superior to all anxiety in 
their pursuit, and resting on the goodness 
of my Creator, in humbleness of heart 
exclaim, " Thy will be done." So say- 
ing, he turned his footsteps towards the 
White Hart, and hastening to his apart- 
ment, he now first espied a letter direct- 
ed for him, and evidently in the hand- 
writing of the deceased lieutenant, and 
by its cover he discerned it had been 

returned 
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returned from -t--^-, to whfch.pkae it 
bad been mis-sent : he hastily broke the 1 
seal, and found it.contaiiied:tHe Wortte ! 
which follow in thesucc^edlnsgxli^ter.- 1 

■■. . % :;i x^-if-rn /f f!i &.t ■:.,'■ 
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* ■ *• O impotent estite of iuiman life ! 

Wlvere hope -and 't^j m attain *;t£rwal strife-, 

. W here fleeting joy docs lasting- doubt inspire, • 
Arid' most we question, what we most desire. 
f ; ."Aihdngit diy.'tfttioitfgiftsi groat Jove, hestpUr ' .. • 
Our cup of. Jove unmix'd:. forbear <a, throw . . , 
Bitter ipgredients in,. nor pall the drsftraht 
-1* »' With nauseous grief *= For o«r ifa<.j*d**M; tiwasbtL'- • 
rt - Har<Hy swutfns -the pleasui aWe gistcV . , - • 
Or deems it not secure, or (ears it cannot last." 

*i f "■"•*.' • % " ■ » % • -t* 
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K My'evcr- dear ,Lewis!{chh, 

ifc^VJEN now, ; id .this awful* moment, 
•rtHen I am enveloped' in pa'mj misery, 
4hd> anguish j;when!L fed 1 tojself)rapidly 
Myjancbng towards eternity^ jwiB when 
4lbe mibd prists. m>ahxiotusl retrospection 
on its, part conduct, landltremtdds at 
the^: thoughts. #f futurity!; 4ven in this 
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'awful moment, the fond affection I have 
ever experienced for you, is still the 
leading feature in my Character : ever/ 
vibration of my heart is directed to- 
wards yotr, and a painful fear is 
awakened, that I am doomed to behold 
you no more, if the presentiment 
(which, in spite of every effort to sub- 
due it, continues to pervade my mind) 
be accomplished : if I havb seen you, 
my son, for the last time, let this short 
letter, speak as from the tomb; treasure 
up my parting advice, as the last, best 
legacy of unalienable affection, "You 
are descended, I trust, nobly ; yet, per- 
haps, you are destined to pass through 
life in obscurity, and fall at last, as I 
have unfortunately done, undistfoguisfr- 
ed* and i almost wilamented, into obli- 
vion. Yet reflect, that though you may 
be. neglected in this worlds tfic Al- 
mighty will not suffer your works to 
perish; and the ^Recording Anger' 

1 wUl 



I 



Will write, in legible characters, every 
effort of self-denial* atod patience. I 
iave learnt, my son, in the rigid school 
of misfortune; many a "hard lesson, ifffl 
am convinced that virtue and religion 
alone, can soften the hour of pairi j calft 
reconcile iis to the near approach- of 
death. Ah, let me conjure you, by 
the affection which has so long bourid 
Jtis to each other— -by the sorrows frhteh 
have been lightened by mutual partici- 
pation— by the miseries which, though 
ignorant of their Soufce, you have! s6 
often soothed, never, whatever be yout 
distress, to swerve from that strict lina 
of integrity I have ever instructed you 
to pursue: let not the boundary be- 
tween virtue and vice be # once broken 
down ; let not ail inroad be made in 
your peace of mind. — Alas! every suc- 
cessive stage towards degradation will 
be found easier of descent, and you 
will ultimately fall " like stars, which 

set 
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-.set to ji$e;no moysj']'. Reflect also, !fbat 
;every resistance-: which -JK6 makje to- 
iwards a vidPttS .inclination,, thougk 
ip^inful -«j: {h<fe. (beginning, is amply ae> 
.wardted by conscience^ thatt neverrfairrng 
mpr^i tor, ; whose. ; vdicie , cannot be si- 
lenced, without remorse; ; Let ,not the 
fctfd^ncy of passipn, the fervour of imar 
ginatipn, jh^ impetuosity of youtfe, mis* 
Jead yoi4. \CaM KQ ypur aid an excellent 
llpderstandipg, £ftd youf delighted , faf 

3 m K 

tfcer will;lpok ( down from happierrer 
gion&y rejoicing to behold yqu,a.gcomj 
jpjish^he. bright picture, which fondpa-r 
££ptal solici tude.-has so often pQurfrgy«i<J# 
May God for ever bless ;and keep . #o\u 
and *nay his gopdtiess, which, .for wi$q 
purposes separates us on earth* .r&unile 
MS in regions of unchangeable felicity* 
S\;ben y.w ' h#ve tioie and; opportunity* 
yoo wilL.findi by examining my papers 
»t Bamborpugh, that I have, nothing td 
Itavfc you- but' thr£e pbor.hiio diced 

pounds, 
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pbudds, which will barely, with rigid 
economy, continue you in the-University 
until you may be enabled to take orders; 
Yet* Lewisham, it is friy all ; it has 
been preserved tfor you wtQrmuch'la* 
hour, and is the Wreck of better, hap- 
pier days.' <^e'baheful platiet hag shed 
its hateful influence oveV niy'Trfe; it 
opened on the morning of my 'days; it 
burst in horror 6n the splendour or my 
manhood, and has darkened, "With un- 
ceasing gloom, the old agtf,'whi'dh it 
prematured. * O God ! ' in tofldfa'f to 
thy will-, in raising my eyes to thy gdt>$- 
riess, in lifting up iiy hands ^is an even* 
ing sacrifice, in 'prostrating taf heart 
before thee; - have I fourid consolation ! 
Abd Hun*, firfy Lewisham, under the 
©mfttfjbteftt, wer't the irradiating Ster, 
WbK& listed in composing my mind \ 
and though you are Aot my reSl'sonj I 
flatter myself the ties of blood could add 
no iticretoe 6f aHecfion'tto that which 
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has ^ ver subsisted between us. — Adieu 
ihen for ever;!rbefoveddiiki>ofixny af- 
fection ! — son of nhy .choice ! -. : . ; 

" At Pamborough, Inclosed with my 
jari!], ^ou will find every document 1 
pbuld procure of your birth." : r 

: After, many pauses, Le|vi^ham con* 
eluded .this letter $ a deep.sigh, followed 
by a convulsive sob, agitated hi&jbpsoni 
as hp fplded it, and, • with trembling 
frauds placed it near his, heart. The 
indent; £pirit :of- true piety, which 
breathed, through, the ., whole of *% in? 
fpsed f itself insensibly, intp; his Jbr^a^ 
while his. whole .soul melted at the. fond 
affection which had prompted the trem- 
bling hand to this last effort of sincere 
attachment. ? Yes, my more than fa* 
th^r," e^laimed -he* ": thy precepts 
shall, be, the rule, of my conduct ; the 
jremembrance of thy affection, the cor- 
dial balm which sfyall sweeten my ex- 
istence! 



istence ! Ah, how thankful. ought. I td 
he to that Providence who -thus amply 
supplied to me the loss of .parents." 
This last sentence brought to his me- 
tnory Ihe probability that he might, one 
day or other, find these parents, a and 
-restore himself to their tenderness ; and 
'these thoughts afforded a wide field for 
-imagination to range in. Insensibly, he 
again recurred to his lamented friend, 
-again regretted his own irreparable loss 5 
and mourned that death which was cer- 
tainly to ^he Lieutenant a release from 
care.. Lewisham, after a few days, 
grew resigned to his loss 5 and having 
settled the few debts incurred by th$ 
illness and demise of his friend, he pre- 
pared to quit K — — , when he recol- 
lected that politeness demanded he 
should wait on Mrs. Walsingham, and 
he accordingly sallied forth to pay his 
respects to that lady. Mrs. Walsing- 
ham received him with more than po- 

c 2 \v\gefi&& * % 
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liteness; her conduct and manner wor* 
the semblance of friendship; she in- 
vited him to partake of a family dinner* 
and what was rather extraordinary, our 
hero accepted the invitation, although 
he had previously resolved to go that 
tight to Bath, in his way back to Oxr 
fotd. There was nothing surprising in 
the sentiments delivered by Miss Wal T 
singham ; there was no Uncommon in- 
terest betrayed in her manner; Lew- 
hham had seen many women more 
beautiful : — yet what was rather fer 
markable, he made no mention of hi$ 
intended departure ; and as he walked 
t>ack to the Inn, he thought of no one 
object but Clara, the sweet' Clara, Mrs. 
"Walsingham's daughter. Day after day 
elapsed, and found Lewisham still at 
K — — , and at the house of Mrs. Wal- 
ftingham: week after week stole on, 
and he still lingered, still protracted his 
removal ; when at length the alarming 

state 
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state of his finances roused him from 
the lethargy in which he had been so 
long involved, and convinced him of 
the necessity of going instantly to Bam* 
borough, as without that necessary evil* 
money, he feared he should find the 
University an unpleasant resort; — and 
this necessity first opened his eyes to * 
consciousness of the regret he should 
experience in quitting Mrs.Walsingham 
arid her daughter, and a conviction that 
the tender sympathy expressed for his 
misfortunes by the latter, had left ^ 
impression on his heart, which time 
could never erase. Glara Walsingham 
was not regularly beautiful i yet her face 
bad in it that touching expression of 
blended dignity, grace, sensibility, vi- 
vacity, and energy, which made it at 
riiost impossible for?* -young man, like 
Lewisham, to be-frequently in her com- 
pany without being sensible of her at- 
tractions -, — her form was Vather below 

c 3 >&\a 



the middle size, her limbs were re- 
markably small, and an agreeable " en* 
fconne: point,", gave a roundness to her 
figurfe which, much increased its beauty 5. 
her complexion was remarkably deli* 
cate, her eyes blue, " her puce and elo- 
quent blood spoke injier cheek, to sjjch 
perfection wrought, that one might 
felmost say her body thought." Mrs, 
Walsmgham also bore the remains of 
eminent loveliness; and though the 
bloom of the portrait had been faded 
by disappointment, and cankered by 
care, yet' the graces, which time and 
misfortune had insensibly stolen from 
her fece and form, had one by one been 
gathered to an understanding originally 
of the first class; and while affliction 
•had. ajmost imperceptibly undermined 
:her health, and blighted her cheek, it 
•tad tent a suavity to her manners, and 
-an enthusiasm to her heart, which could 
not fail to be attractive to the inexpe- 
rience 
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j»fcnce of youth. From society >so de«» 
ltghtful, from sympathy so seducing,' 
was it possible for Netterville to teaf 
himself away without regret f Was it 
possible he could quit, the gentle, the' 
fascinating Clara* without .revealing to 
her the sentiments of love and esteem,^ 
his heart was fraught with ? uncertain 
whether he should ever behold her 

more, or whether in their next inter*: 

* 

view, he might not behold her the wife, 
of another; yet was it manly, was it 
honourable to return the generous, kind- 
ness to Mrs. Walsingham, by seducing 
tjift affections of he* only /child * y and 
could he friendlesfe, fortuneless, almost.* 
without a :name, ever hope ihat lady. I 
would * sanction his love ? , Gould hen 
hope that the gentle.Clara herself would ' 
condescend to share? iris! poverty; arid^l 
if she woiiicJi could he bear the imputa* 
tion of self-interest ? Could he bear to 
receive a maintenance from the object 

c4 ' <& 
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of:lifexh<»ce?— -His resolution was in 
3P "instant fix^d-^" No," crifed he 
w nfever will, f behold you my Clara, 
flciser wiH I again present, myself be- 
fbife you, white 4 one. doubt, remains of 
my birth ; never wilt 1 seek your love^. 
unless I am conscious you will not de- 
grade yourself, by an alliance with 
me/'—^And without giving himself time 
to cool,, hei sat. .daw it afadr'penroed the* 
following letter: '"...!.*. 



<€ 



TO MRS. WALSIflGHAM. 



" Believe me, my dear madam,- 
when I assure you, that! quit K-~ — >« 
impressed with the most fervent, and 
unalterable gratitude, for the benevo- 
lent kindness shewn, by yourself and 
Miss Walsinghain, to a poor forlorn; 
wanderer ; and, believe also, that while 
this heart continues to vibrate, it will 
never cease to pray for the happiness of 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Walsingham and her Clara. No* 
thing but the deep and lasting regret, 
I must ever feel at a separation necesJ* 
sity demands, should have prevented 
personally paying my respects to you— r 
but if ever I should hereafter becom* 
a favourite of fortune, I shall take the 
earliest opportunity of throwing myself 
at your feet, and expressing in person 
the respect I am proud to say, you havfe 
inspired me with, and hope I shall not 
be found altogether unworthy of the 
friendship with which I have been ho- 
noured ; in which hope I remain, depr 
jsiadam, 

€C Your much obliged, and obedient, 

*\ . , • ■ . -. i 

" h. NETTERVILI.E." 

> ■ 

This letter did npt by any means 
please the writer, yet he despaired of 
composing one more to his satisfaction ; 
he therefore hastily folded it, and busied 

c 5 himself 
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himself in preparations for his depar- 
ture. Landlord Dobson entered just as 
his arrangements were concluded ; and 
after many expressions of regret at the 
intended departure of his guest, he 
glanced his eye towards the direction 
of the billet doux on the table, and 
proceeded to descant for some time on 
the merits and de merits of Madam 
Wralsingham, and Miss Clara—*' To 
i>e sure, your honour," continued he, 
shrugging up his shoulders, and wink- 
ing significantly, «" onedo'sen't like to 
•speak one's mind too freely ; but people 
do say strange things of them there lad- 
dies — and had it not been for a friend 
of mine, I verily believe no one would 
ever have conCirid to the truth of it to 
their dying day — because why, they 
keeps every thing so close, their actions 
are all under the rose, as one may say." 
; — " But what did your friend find out, 
Mr. Dobson ?" interrupted Lewisham, 
2 wishing 
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wishing to put an end to his circumlo- 
cution— u Why, that is the very thing," 
replied Dobson, "I am going to tell 
your honour ; my friend knows a thing, 
or two ; and he says, says he, neigh- 
bour Dobson, I knows an old gentle- 
man, who knows an old lady, who 
Jcnows for a sartainly, that this Madam 
Walsingham, is no other than the fa- 
mous Mrs, R- — — , who was kep'd so 

many years agone by the P- ." 

— *"." Cracious Heavens!" exclaimed 
Lewisham,— " What a vile fabricatioa 
is this; give me leave, JMr. Dobson, to 
assure you, in defiance of your friend, 
" who.knows a thing or two" that I 
am well acquainted with the person of 
the lad/ you mentioned $ and I solemnly 
affirm, Mrs. Walsingham has not the 
mosft di&ta^ resemblance of her. "tt 
" Well, Sit" replied tbe Seller of bgsj: 
Browft Stout,. ."> thatU.. 99 business, ,o£ 
mjae * ;like h like, and the best pf up 

c 6 are 
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are not obliged to be infallible ; and be* 
like my friend is no pope; all I know 
is, and its no thoft of my own, that 
6fc£ is certainly a fal-lal, or keep'd Miss; 
and whether its a lord, or a p- — ■ — , who 
pays the piper* what's that to me, as I 
isaid before — because why, it's no bu* 
fiiness of mine — the girl is a fine girl, 
yet she needn't hold up her head so 
high ; for if the old lady tips the perch, 
tier price must come down — and for 
toy, part its a thoft 4>f my own, I'd ad- 
Vise every one to sell their commodities 
while they are marketable." The blood 
mounted into the cheek of Lewishara 
«t this profanation of the merits* of his 
adored Clara, and casting a cool glance 
Of angry contempt at his host, he said, 
u I would advise you, Mr. Dobson* 
not to make Mrs. Wakklgham, and her 
daughter, the subject of your conversa- 
tion ; for if ybu di>j you may depend 
upon it, you wHl one day, or other, re- 
pent 
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pent your temerity — they are, it is true, 
above your censure, but you will take 
care to remember what I tell you." So 
saying, he took a candle from the table, 
and retired supperless to his own apart-* 
ment, where, as I do not mean to de- 
scribe my, hero as a faultiesstoeing,. | 
shall candidly inform my reader, that 
he flung himself on the bed, out of hii* 
mour with himself, his host, and the 
whole worldr and a prey to the most 
corroding apprehensions ; for he could 
not, with all the sophistry he was mas- 
ter of, conceal from himself the myste- 
rious silence Mrs. Walsingham always 
observed respecting her own affairs. He 
could not fail to remark, that during the 
frequent opportunities he had had of 
conversing with her, he had dropped 
many hints ©f enquiry respecting her 
former life, which were uniformly re* 
pressed with coldness, if not displea* 
sure, and always evaded with great 

caution s 
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caution ; : he had also observed, that 
every hint on this subject had been sue* 
ceeded on her part by a gloom, which 
destroyed all pleasure in her society — 
and on these occasions she would, for 
a short time, absent herself from com- 
pany; yet, ere .she returned, her coun-< 
tenance would have regained its usual 
placidity : this he had liberality enough 
to think might be occasioned by sorrow, 
not remorse. — " No," cried he, " it is 
impossible, Mrs. Walsingham is the 
worthiest of women,, and o£ mothers ; 
my Clara the gentlest, the loveliest of 
human beings— it is almost profanation 
to .doubt their purity !"«r-rYet doubt he 
certainly did; for that restless* anxiety* 
which is ever attendant on true love 
(while uncertain of a return), would 

# 

not suffer him to close his eyes ; and, as 
soon as the morning dawned, he arose, 
and awaited, with a gloomy kind of 
patience, the arrival of the coach which 

was 
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was to bear him away from K ,' 

from Clara, and from happiness ! 

As the vehicle rattled along the 
stones with poor Lewisbam, he gazed 
almost unconsciously from the window* 
"his eye bent on vacancy j" his mind 
so absorbed in reflection, that he no- 
ticed not surrounding objects ; ">wheii 
turning an angle in the road, a fkir vfc 
sion fleeted before him — the colour 
mounted: to his cheek, the life-blood 
fluttered at his heart— it was.Clara hef- 
selfi He bfent his body out of the car- 
riage ; he pressed his hand on his bo^ 
som, he fixed his eyes on her face^ 
where a marked expression of surprise 
,apd ; regret was?! evidently pictured ; un- 
till again, the road suddenly winding* 
be lost sight of her, and retiring within 
himself, he leaned back, and for some 
moments was lost in that delicious kind 
of reverie which a vivid imagination 
renders so delightful to a lover 3 a loud 

laugjk 
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laugh from his companions broke the 
spell which fancy had imposed on his 
senses, and he now, for the first time, 
noticed a tall, boney-looking woman, 
apparently about forty years of age* 

the redness of whose face, carbuncled 

i 

with many a gein, witnessed the potent 
libations which she had early paid to 
the .shrine of Bacchus \ and a little dirty 
looking insignificant man, who ap- 
peared to be her " cara sposa." — 
" Mayhaps," said the latter, winking 
significantly his pair of small grey eyes, 
" mayhaps, young gentleman, you have 
parted with your sweetheart — but don't 
be chicken-hearted* Lord love you! 
I was quite down in the cellar myself 
once, but this kind soul took pity on 
me at last-r-^iidn't it, Deary?" added 
he, addressing his wife, and chucking 
her under the chin ; M and now, <5od 
Jove you, we are as merry as the day is 
long, and as happy as flowers in May.-' 

— " Do 
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~*- <f Do now be quiet, John Jones/* 
answered the lady, " you are always 
for hearing your own tongue-— I war- 
rant you I might have had a husband 
any d^y of the week, without looking- 
at you; but its an old saying, and s 
very true one, " Go through the wood,: 
and pick up with a rotten stick ;" and* 
after all my condescension, you arc sa 
jillous of me, I can scarcely speak to 
any one — you are like a man intostica- 
tedy good fortune has overset you." — 
€C Ah, deary !" returned John Jones, 
f< thee knowest that I am not nattevly 
of a jillous disposition, but'' — " But 
what, sir ?" interrupted his lady, flash- 
ing fire, and a deeper tinge overshadow- 
ing her cheek--K?!t wbat d'ye mean to 
tnsinniate, John Jones ?" — Mr. Jones 
mildly replied, " Come, Lillys give 
me a buss— one of your sweet, dear, 
delicious busses, and I'll hold my 
tongue." — A loud smack announced 

1 1\^ 
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the lady's compliance with his requests 
and an amnesty was. agreed on, whiclr 
tested until the party were quietly set 
down at the White Lion, Bath, where* 
wc shall leave Lewisham for the pre- 
sent, wishing the reader may feel inte- 
rested rn his fate, and anxious to pro*" 
deed to the next chapter for the corrtU 
ttUfttioa of hii adventurer 
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CHAP. III. 
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14 Mark yon old mansion frowning, through the trees,. . 
a Whose hollow turrets woes the whistling breeze, 

* That casement arch'd, with ivy's brownest shadey - 
M First to these eyes the light of heaven convey'd, 

* The mouldering gateway strews the grass-grown court 
"' Once the calm scene of many a simple sport. 

" When nature pieas'd, for life/itself was new* 
" And the heart promis'd what the fancy drew." 



■ 

A. FEW days brought Lewisham to 
the place of his destination, which it is 
necessary to give the reader some ac- 
count of, as being intimately connected 
with the thread of our narrative. Bam- 
borough castle is situated on an emi- 
nence on the sea coast, in the north of 
England : it was built by Ida, first king 
of the Northumbrians, on the scite of 
an old Roman fortress ; a square tower, 
which is supposed to be still existing, 
was attached by that king to the build- 
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ing; the hill on which it stands is in- 
accessible, save only by a flight of steps 
on the south-feafcf, and the ruins are very 
considerable : part of it is kept ra very 
excellent repair, and inhabited by one 
of the trustees for the estate. This 
castle and domain was purchased by a 
bishop of Durham, and by him vested 
in the power of three trustees ; the en- 
tire revenue to be appropriated to cha- 
*• " ' «. • -. ^ « » 

ritable uses. The resident trustee, be- 
fore the commencement of this history, 
had been the unfortunate lieutenant 
before - mentioned ; through him the 
poor obtained raiment and cloathing 5 
by his exertions, the hapless mariner 
had been preserved from shipwreck and 
death, and in the casftleof Baitfborough 
had the weather-beaten tar found re- 
fuge and protection in the day of cala- 
mity and old age : its hospitable doors 
had never been closed against the house- 
less child of necessity. A nightly pa- 
4 trole 
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trole had been kept up for eight miles 
(the boundary and extent of the terri- 
tory), ^nd signals of distress were ever 
followed by a cannon which, Bred in a 
particular direction, denoted in which 
quarter , the assistance of the garrison 
was required. It was night when our 
hero approached a. spot fondly endeared 
to memory* by the recollection of youth- 
ful sports, and days unclouded by cala- 
mity ; the .enthusiasm which filled his 
bosom, on again beholding a place 
which had afforded him shelter and 
protection from the storms of adversity, 
and where in . the presence of his re- 
vered friend, he had spent so, many 
happy hours* was as suddenly repelled 
by the h$ait-piercing recollection, that 
that friend no longer waited his ap-i 
proach with fond parental solicitude j 
no cheering voice hailed his return to 
Bamboroughi.no heart vibrated with 
affectk>n to wards him , the wide world 
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contained no sympathising being, wlvo 
'would pour the balm of consolation 
into his aching bosom, for cold in the 
grave reposed the kind friend, whose 
gentleness of maimers and benevolence 
of character had lent grace to the rug- 
ged scene. His heart palpitated; a 
thousand tender thoughts flashed across 
his mind; he gazed with unutterable 
anguish on the scene before him; the 
lofty turrets were enveloped in clouds 
and darkness; a grey mist concealed 
fhe extent of the fabric, from which 
the owl flitted, uttering most piercing 
shrieks, as if complaining of the intru- 
sion *of man. Echo, responsive to her 
waitings, broke in on the stillness of 
nature, and the distant rolling of the 
ocean gave a solemnity to the universal 
pause, which succeeded every dafch of 
its billows. Lewisham stood a few mi- 
qgte s, to collect his scattered spirits ; a 
*^^| faintly beamfed from the windows 

>■•■ ° f 
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of the great hall; a tear rolled un- 
Jieedfcd down his wan cheek. " Alas," 
cried he, ; cc gloomy, unsocial, and for- 
lorn, will be the future days I shall 
sp*nd at Bamborough !" He started, 
£af he knew not who might have suc- 
-ceeded his revered benefactor in the 
command of the extensive -domain. — 
" Alas, as little did he know if the death 
of that benefactor had been announced 
at the castle : and must he, the fondly 
cherished child of his adoption,be the first 
who should make known to the domes- 
tics the sad loss they had mutually sus- 
tained?" Again he paused, unable to 
proceed — After much difficulty, he at 
length ascended the sipps which led to 
the- castle— the distant sound of the 
horsemen reached his ear, as tbey pa- 
troled the adjacent beach. The castle 
clock struck ten at the moment that 
Lewisham crossed the outer court— the 
4oor of the inner incisure remained 



> 
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unfastened ; he approached the house ; 
he entered the great hall: a sailor, 
whose business it was to wait the return 
of the pat rote v slept soundly, by the sid£ 
of a wood fire, which blazed ill the 
hearth : by his side, opposite otfr henr 9 

^ft°4.^ e W*P ^hai r in which the lifcute* 
nan t re posed, after a day spent in all the 
duties of active benevolence, which wad 
frequently succeeded by a night df 
hardship ai)d exertipft. . His sword,; the 
companion of all his military exploits, 
hung suspended over it, alike partici- 
pator in his dangers, witness of his at* 
chievements, and companion of his re* 
tirement : it was also suspended in ter± 
r^^in^asabadge of. his authority; al- 
though in the castle of fiamborougtl 
that authority had never been disputed* 
there stood his cane ; that crook wa* 
occupied by his hat/ and on the back 
of his, chair .bung his watch-coat, in the 
Ve*y places where Lewisham had last 

seen 
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atert them, *he¥i he quitted Batnfea- 
rough for itfc lirtiVttrsky 5 and at the 
foot df itoe *hair lay podt Tray, (he 
«tttoparik>ft of -m&hy foflg years of sor- 
*&w «&6 miclfo/tuftfe Y die friend whose 
unshaken fidelity had survived the de- 
*ay of yworthj the wteck of *ll subkr* 
nary Jrapprnes&> the Slight of adversity* 
*«trd the gripe of poverty. Ye tvho 
fcave experienced simitar feelings to 
those which oppressed the mind ot , 
Lewisham, as the comparison between 
past felicity and present misery pre- 
sented itself to his view-, will pity the 
sighs of agonizing sorrow, which rent 
his bosom> as he rushed with precipita- 
tion from the hall into an adjoining 
apartment, formerly appropriated to the 
use of his behefactof . Here every ob- 
jefct augmented his distress, for every 
tiling reminded him of his first, his only 
friend: he flung himself on the bed, 
where he lay fof some time in & state of 
vol. 1. o w^ewSv 



inse^ibi]ity r ^Qtal}y *$bftustcd by the 
in? tation.pf. bis mpfa sfld the ftttigue 
.^nd .ex«rtiou 7 .of th^^cading dgys. 
Ayheh he recovered fhi^fdcoIte^^tAe^ 
composure; tt^ moq'p ;falnf ly iftafligtftd 
the apartment; by h^r .light he r could 
distinguish a portrait of tb$ lieutenant 
which was hungf opposite, to the wi%- 
'dow* and prostrating ^ritqself before; tbe 
inanimate • resemblance. ,he. exclaimed 
in the language of m the poet — ; . ( 

* Guide of my life, instructor of my youth, 
. gi Who first unveil'd the hatlow'd form of truth ; * « 
« Whoso every word enlighten'd and endeared, • . > 
" In age bclov'u, in poverty reyer'd. . . 

« In friendship's silent register you live, 
Nor ask the vain memorial art can give ?" 
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He felt a secret pleasure in the idea, 
that tHe frifend ^vvhose lp&s he tjw$ 
mourned, was a witness or, lys secret 
thoughts, and actions $ and lifting up 
his heart in fervent adoration to the 
supreme disposer of £y?itfs, he implor^i 

. his 



his protection and assistance, 1 in the 
dohdrtct'df Wtf fiitdre' life; and- with 'a* 
B*hW yenned' to' his dispensatidhsV ; h^ 
Hid hirf^f :dowh to sleep/ to d^^riff 

Icfet'-'the'Jf'ettemlitance of M*' ; taitt' US 
qiiitt '• aftfl •" ? *efreshin'g ' •' shimbei', ' FrbmT 
whkfH 7 he'-' "wa$ ; -at ' ; length ''awakened bj* 
a-'-s'ejKatibh bflintemfe 'cold' and shfaef- 
i&gv a'dJlaftrih^ swea't hun^'bhhis ¥6f& 
head;' £'«faibp tfistiilefl fitimhisitimi 
fess'fliribs y'Hi-' WWrih'i^ft ^We-rt'^riif 
depressed • j ! hldesferibab Je fcorrdr appeSt- 
e& to' We falte'ti'poSSelssibh of his minH; 
he'attehl'pte&nfWh'to'sbeafc, no sButicf 
sailed' frflnVhis ^ips^He 'irtiagiired his 
Mst'-ftbof ^aif 4 MitfacVing 'f he gazetf 
feaHWfly drbtl&d? «b hMn^form pre^ 
serife^ftselfrttfhte vieVj all'wks tX&g 
left* atfdiftrlorn. -Wwcoifeetetf iwith 
accumulate* tefh>r; ,; that ; Ms arrival at* 
tite'icastfe wa&f'unlthdwh j ( he strore tb 
arite and procuife 66m< •distance ;' - the 
efibrt was too Ittuch ■ fop nis ! exhausted 

d2 . - fxaravt*, 
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faft\z> be w»k ^pse^s p^te ground,. 
Jp this station he was discovered the 
Rowing mining, by tfre 4<>ft4«&w 
V*¥>*e office it w^b t$ sir the apirt- 
ipent$ : mescal aid was immediately 
Procured, a^ the phywpian jgaye it a* 
his opinion, that the disorder - was a 
fever, occasioned by fatigije and agita^ 
tion of spirits, ip all probability,, aug- 
mented by the chill of ^ apartment 
which bad been unoc^upif d for moTK\ 
than four months. T<v whatever ifa 

1 

origin of the disease wighf foe impitfef^ 
certain it ia f that fa ajctfag time jfcfeafr 
fled the skill of . medicine . j, n^ay - wegfcg 
elapsed ere h& =w^ pwiguB^c4 s*pnw*t 
lescent, and when at, length pennftt*4 
to quit hi* room, he wa& ecwpt ly aMft 
to support himself, for the languor aoc} 
weariness which the malady ha4 Wt 
behind it. During &fe i&fewJ, anew 
axnmande* b*d fcfon possesion of the 
captlg, «g4 tfe< NBicnitHwce of ito 

2 lieu- 
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lieutenant Was obliterated from all but 
* few grateful hearts, whose sorrowful 
countenances were the b£st memorial 
of his numerous virtues.--- Lewifchatft 
.was now reluctantly compelled fo tutt 
Jhds, thought stowa*d& the prosecution of 
las studied at th* Ufltversityj as ft tfras 
unlikely that his stay in Ms present re* 
sidence would be 'permitted after the 
recovery of his health, and the settle*- 
memt of the affairs of his departed 
friend 5 nor could he wish ta continue 
in a state of inactivity and indolence : 
and since the period of his separation 
from, the habitation of hid youth nftrtt 
o»o time or other inevitably take place, 
fee busied himself m arranging the pa* 
jms of his deceased friend, and making 
jtfepaatiGns for his departure— Every 
tiring being settled, he demanded an 
audience of Mr. Nugent (the new go- 
vernor), that he might in person render 
up the trust which had thus devolved 

d 3 WW 
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on him as the lieutenant's ; executorf, 
and, receiving a polite answer, he fol- 
Ipwed a domestic into the great parlour, 
;where the whole of Mr. Nugeit^s fa 1 - 
miJy were assembled, which consisted 
of himself, his wife, and an only sister: 
the person of Mr. Nugent was uncom- 
monly handsome, his manners polished 
by education, and refined by a perfect 
knowledge of polite life ; yet at times 
they were tinctured with a severity 
which in general rendered him little 
loved, and much feared. The favora^ 
ble impression our hero imbibed, at his 
first entrance into the apartment, wak 
instantanepusly expunged by the cold 
and repulsive condescension with which 
he addressed him, and the hauteur visi- 
ble on his countenance, when Miss jNu- 

■ * 

gent sppke : to him with easy fa mj parity 
.on the common 'topics of conversation. 
Mrs.,- Nugent, to a remarkably, plain 
face, , added no particular elegance of 

form $ 
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fttfm J yet her manners had in them 
tfc&t reductive sweetness^ her voice that 
melodious tone, her smile that bewitch- 
ing naivette, which more than com- 
pensated for the want of personal at- 
tractions, and -could not fail to interest 
eveiy beholder in her favour : her heart 
Was liberal, her temper good, and her 
mind well informed. With such a wo- 
man, could Mr. Nugent fail of being 
happy i Alas ! happiness is not the lot 
of mortality — A certain pensiveness in 
the countenance of Mrs. Nugent, ap- 
peared to indicate affliction long com- 
bated in vain ; at length with difficulty 
subdued, the storm, as it passed over 
her head, had shed desolation in her 
path, and the spirit was crushed, never 
to rise again, either to energy or viva- 
tity. She was habited in deep mourn- 
ing, which added interest to a face, 
* every feature of which was clouded 
,, ^with melancholy and languor, the mind 
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weighed to the earthy and the body ap- 
peared too fragile and weak, to com- 
bat with suffering.' — Miss Nugent had 
passed her youth in solitude, and her 
m&turky in the circle of a court ; and* 
like most ladies, and beauties* had been 
admired, followed, and courted, while 
her beauty lasted^ — laughed at,. ridU 
culed* and forsaken, when arrived at 
the formidable period of old maidism*. 
She had attained the age of forty ; her 
lovers had. long vanished, with the sum- 
mer of her charms, when a distant re- 
lation died, and bequeathed to her act 
immense fortune, which once more re-, 
instated her as a beauty, and a belle, 
esprit y but she had, by this time, un- 
masked the butterflies by which she had. 
been surrounded, and with an effort of 
heroism rarely to be met.with^she formed 
the resolution of living and dying in sin* 
gle blessedness ; her mind was naturally 
of a romantic two, which had been 

heightened. 
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heightened by aa early disappointment; 
bar affections were ardent* and impe- 
tuous; her friendships enthusiastic ; atttf 
her dislike* amounted to disgust and 
abhorrence; her purse and her ear were 
alike open to the caU of distress > to- 
her the child of misery never pleaded 
itt vain— yet the eccentricity of her coo* 
duct almost overshadowed this fair cha- 
racter- She was a great reader, a great 
queter of poetry ; she was an anatomist 1 , 
* botanist, a stattrary, and— but let her 
future conduct speak for her — I will only 
inform the reader, that she was the 
ooly person who could pdswibiy keep the 
haughty spirit of M*; Nugent under 
any* control*! ? arad that/ in spke of 
aU her foibles, Mrs, Nugeftt was sh> 
'ceticljr attached t& her. The kitro* 
ductton of Lewisharw to these ladies* 
passed like: most intrbdufefctoiri, on si- 
milar occasional . with similar chattc* 
ters-*-Mrs» Nugent kindly enAwvqurr 



*ng* 
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mgFty*$&¥ {Conversation, <tb i^ake* hsr* 
husband^* iiauteur pass Unnoticed f arid 
Miss ;Nti*tfrtt, With^ftvely ease, &nd<tiri* 

* * * 

sbbdufed : spirits', 'ridiculing his- reiente, 
untiKstej at length, forced him to say — 
'feWell, Arabella, I perceive ^you -WJ1I 
iiotl: sufFef us to conclude 6uf 'bUsihess-; 
we will^ if you please, -Mr. NettervUle; 
defer ibimiil the morning, when. I shall 
be happy to see you in my study J 9 -** 
V In the mean time," cried Miss Nu- 
gent, " a$ y6u jare the only beati in 
the castle, I shall *iqt let you slip 
through my fingers, so easily; so, Sir 
Knight, you will; remain hr durance vile 
for the rest of thei day !•? Lewisham 
bowed to her,, and answered, " all cor- 
ners else of the earth let Liberty make 
use of, space enough have I in such a 
prison. 1 ' — " Gallant, upon honour; re- 
joined the lady, " you are the very fel- 
low, to make such a place, as this stu- 
pid old castle tolerable/'- " Hold, 

Arabella I" 
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Awtbrila !'' . interrupted -Mrs! Niige r nV 
"stupid asl^u^say-this dastle is,- you* 
knioW a certain *gay lady has chosen if 
fer her 1 YeSd^W— c < O dear ■!" cried: 
Mis* NttgeiW, "Was there any great" 
choice teft itie^Eondon was so hor- 
ribly 1 stupid ; then I was quite sick of 
the folly and wickedness of mankind ; r 
atfoT Edinburgh, the deuce is in it; £ 
th*nk;-Mf possible; it is WbrSfc than' 
Ijo^ch-t-bofr* here j I have room for 
rttedkatfciiS evfen'to'maddfess.^till the 
imnd bursts with* thitiking -,"' then I 
shall have part of- this fabric repaired: 
atld vjhen 1 havehada'lU)faty,'a spout* 
ibg* room, ■ a' laboratory of ■ arte and' 
Sciences, a stot tic; roorii, and' a' skipping 
mom, 1 think I shall have employment 
enough i on my hands. 5 ' — u And do you; 
ever expect, Arabella, 9 ' said Mr. Nu- 
g^nt^anibDg,; "to. see: ttese; arrange** 
mttnt^iopimpieted^'^-O *fear? jtetf;Jfo*> 

with 
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with a little attention en my party ant 
a good many bat)d$F I despair of no* 
thing, particular!/ as I shall set the 
grand engine into circulation, and yott 
Know money will do wepdets* po- 
ther." The conversation here dropped* 
apd Mr. Nugent* 6oon after, quitted 
the room, politely seconding the in^ 
tftkm of ht$ sister. The day pasted 
off mo*e to the satisfectio** of: Lpwi&r 
ham than he had at firs* expected * and 
when evening arrived* ha rctaMAlitlp 
quitted the femify party r and retired to 
hift own pottery apartment* The fial- 
lowing morning he settled, enrefy pec* 
niary matter wkh Mr* Nugent*, a»d 
that gentkmao, though with ewdanl 
reluctance, requested he would 
think o£ leaving the: castle unlti 
health was perfectly establishcd-i-he 
howed his thanks foi a -speed* mtjteif 
tttautfeds 1$. folfrraeast, aecifttljr resota* 

ing 



iog to Act in this particular as fatum 
circumstances should decide. The exa- 
BHDatioa of the lieutenant- a affiurs had 
convinced Lewisham of the necessity 
of fixing' od some plan for hw future 
subsistence, as the whole amount of Ac 
bequest left him, after the payment of 
the just debts of his benefactor, 
amounted only to two hundred and fifty 
pounds. His health being now nearly 
restored, he could not, with propriety, 
remain longer in the castle; and he 
determined, die succeeding day, to 
bid adieu to its hospitable walls, per- 
haps for ever: he, therefore, sent a 
polite message to Mrs. and Miss Nu- 
gent, for the governor he found was 
gone out for a few days ; and on the 
return of his messenger he received 
the following card from them :— 

Mrs. and Miss Nugent, will be happy 
to see Mr. Nctterville, before he leaves 

the 
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lady sduhesoto coh^Pse twth-hit^ : '<jiv 
fcowi^i Reticular businete—th^ todies 
areitorinsly -&lfrne, and wLuld prefer 
theJ?f*re«ht: dayy:if agreeaible ; jb .- Mr; 
'NbtfertfUe/V. *!■:■;?■•■.' 'jf'i ?;: , > ^.v* .../w 

yflp/}'? v/on { A;i- f ;i;^-»r'iT; - ; ■. ■;, jcj 
o* r v*: ! ) L/?it .->:>•»« 3 ^nJ jV>nifTrt&1o : ) 

saw bfruoi o;l rofivj/^t *jiii v»1 .inav 
adJ no faLi- ^6\b') wtrV js lot juo t>no3 
bdvbosi ad ispnss^n Hd io mufti 

: IliOdJ ttliYft bl;>0 J;fli WoIIol Mill 

^qqr>d >d liiw .im^ut: ;.riM bnB .8iM 
aavs'jl *>d w'iwi r^li»/idJh>Vi .iM ms t>; 
odJ 
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* Celestial Happrtte^wrieneWltedeiffri : s > fo visit earth, 
\ * One shrine thp godless $ ndi jao^ one (dope, _ : j ; - 
^ " To make her sweet amends Cor absent heaven-- -th^ 
■ ' ■ ■ bosom of a Friend."" l ' s ' ^^ ;a " "^ 

r . ; • ■ J. : . f ' . ■ <JfcI , . 

* i • - ...I. a > * j .- ,£»'-'/ t !• • Ji.-'.i 

I V 

JlHE usual Gomplimenta iKiv^ihg-- pass- 
ed, Miss Nugent, aftcrt apologizing for 
the liberty she* wasf about to^take, pro- 
ceeded tx> ; make &m£ ernquiries re-" 
Meeting the fortune and destination o£ 
6ut> hero... «#: ik&TCbmt£"* cdntbueifr 
she,? '■* I :anu actuated > |?y no . motive of 
idle (curiosity, but simply by a wish tor 
do you all the senrioe'ln my power. 
Your father was weU-kootonrfto my fa- 
mily in his youth?; : and' same particular 
circumstances have:cendered :me pecu- 
liarly 
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liarly anxious to assist the son of so de- 
serving a character." Mrs. Nugent 
wiped a tear frontier cheek, and hiding 
her face in her handkerchief, walked 
towards toe window* How old' are ' 
you?' 9 said Miss Nugent. " I am 
twenty years of age, madam/' answered* 
Lewisham. " You are not at all like 
your father," said she : " but your voice 
is the very counterpart of his." " The 
resemblance between our voices may 
be merely accidental," said he, " or it 
might have been acquired by a long re- 
sidence together." u The» you do not* 
think/' rejoined Miss Nugent, " that 
families resemble one another in thet* 
timoesi" -. " Paadon mt r madam, I did 
not say so ; but you labour undet a- raish 
take— I am not the son of Lieutenant 
Nettcrville." " Good Heavens I? ex- 
ehrimcd Miss Nugent r " Not his son: ! — 
not the son of Mr. Nettervilte !— ' Ah* 
gels and ministers of grace defeftd »e I 9 

In 



In the name of wonder, then* who are 
you ?" " I 000/' replied Lewisham, 
u the son of his adoption* the son of his 
affection ; but believe me when I say* 
no tie of blood united us to each other. 
I was a forsaken outcast, left deserted, 
abandoned to the mercy of an unfeeling 
world !\ He took me to his arms and 
{lis heart- he became my friend, my 
protector, my father if* u Alas {" cried 
Miss Nugent, " 'he was a man, take 
him for all in all, we shall not look upon 
hi* like again ; 9 his life was marked out 
early by calamity/* Mrs. Nugent 
sobbed aloud; she rose abruptly from 
the window-seat, and hurried with pre- 
cipitation out of the apartment. Lew* 
isbam looked at Miss Nugent with as- 
tonishment; " Poor thing!" sighed she, 
glancing her eye towards her sister.-— 
4C Pray did you ever hear the history of 
your unfortunate friend ?" " I have/* 
said Lewisham, " the memorial of his 

sorrows* 



sorrows» traced* tyh\iri$6lf 9 b\H I tikie 
neveryet been-at|te to<petuse the manu- 
script." " '/could.a tale unfold V'- skid 
Miss ^Nugent, cf 'whose lightest word 
would harrow iip~ thy soul, freeze thy 
young .blood, make thy two. eyes Kk6 
stars start from their- *pherefe,= thy^ktiot- 
ted; and combirted^lock^itdl^arty^ and 
each, pac tied ar hair to r sttfndi&ir Sendj 
like quills 1 upon (he fretful • porcupine! 
■^'butfii*nmay;;:not be' ; every account 1 
Could possibly : give you ■ of poor Netted 
yille mutf be unsatisfactory: for I en- 
lirely. lost, sight of .him; -fop more than 
nineteen -years, and . most >. probably 
sboukl stHJ havilbeen ignorant of his 
destihy, .had not death closed his eyes 
for ever ! You must not quit this place 
at present, my young .friend ! read over 
the* history committed to you by yout 
depwted: fri<$ndn-rj(ott vwill . there find I 
have 3 Claim tofefekycni my advice and 
assistance i ancJibgfijev^.xae^ when I as* 

sure 
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-iure you; I have a heart warmJy inter- 
ested m y£w welfare; both far your own 
sake, and for -that of him wham we 
both lairtent. Here; then we will, if 
you please; -flrop this subject for ever,' as 
it-is. one which my poor sister is unable 
to bear. Neither 4et ray brother ever 
know that it has been discussed between 
us~* for it is jealousy's; peculiar nature 
to swell;, small ^things into great, nay, 
XAit of ; nfaugfht'' to conjurn much; land 
then* tor Jote itd reasofc amid the hideous 
phsfatom^ it has formed •'- One- thin $ 
-mope, and I have done.: When you art 
determined to quit BambotougH, muni- 
tion Jo me any >f>lan you Hive in view 
foryotir future life, and it shall be my 
business to forward your interest by 
every exertion in "my power." Lewis- 
ham could not speak, so lost was he iri 
wonder at the preceding conversation s 
he pressed Miss NugentYhand with 
silent admiration and ■■'. gratitude^ which 

she 
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she obliged him suddenly to relinquish 
by hastily quitting the apartment. In 
a short time the ladies re-entered, and 
Lewisham accompanied them in a walk * 
on the sea-shore, frotn which they re- 
turned to enjoy in friendly converse a 
femily dinner, where form was exclude 
ed > and the night was. far advanced be- 
fore they separated. The following 
day our hero again met the ladies, and 
again spent it entirely with them. la 
the evening Mr. Nugent returned, hi* 
brow clouded by anger, when Lewisham 
hastily took leave, determined that no- 
thing should prevent his speedy depart 
ture from Bamborough, resolving that 
night to refer to his manuscript for an 
explanation of the mystery which ap- 
peared to envelop the family of Mr. 
Nugent ; and as soon as the house was 
quiet, he drew a chair and sat down, 
eager to learn the contents of the packet* 
which began jus fallows;-— 
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. THE HISTORY OF NETTCRVILLE. 

I first awoke to sense and recollec- 
tion in the house of a gentleman of the 
name of Campbell, who passed for my 
guardian. His family consisted of him- 
self, his wife, and a daughter about my 
own age. Adeliza Campbell, was the 
idol of her father ; her figure was small 
and finely proportioned, her voice was 
melodious, and her disposition had in it 
that inexpressible sweetness which ne- 
ver failed to attract all hearts • towards 
her ; young a& I then was, I cannpt but 
recollect that it was this sweetness 
which softened the asperity of Mr. 
Campbell, that it was her voice which, 
pleading • for pardon, never failed to 
sooth his rugged temper into composure. 
How often have I gazed with rapture 
on the animated enthusiasm lighted up 
in her countenance on these occasions ; 

how 
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how have I delighted to hear her voice, 
impelled by generosity and affection: 
and how often have I said to piy 
heart, " Is J not the Jntfclfigence' which 
n6w be'SriiS In the "countenance jit Ade- 
flza, a tho'u&'nd 'tifne*s . mpr.e lovely' and 
figcina'tili^thaft the hiost ! fegular : >eV<if 
Miit^s '*»' ! Ves' ! ! thdugh beauty dwelt 
iiSt frf ffie 1 ^ertdt) df Adeliza in that very 
e&triefrt ddg^ee' possessed by man^ of. 
hersek^ ^et'her eyes were 'expressive'; 
her te&h 'White, ''and her (iotfntetfahfcj? 
Was the faithful index of a he^rt which 
fhrtibbeti ilvim tremblipg emotion' for 
the hkpprhess of those 1 around ner.\ r The 
paf^ntdl' tenderness' 7 of Mh^Canfofcpil 
kriefw ho bouhd's : he. would sqarceK 
suffer bis Adeiiza "out of 'his sights and 
ttat'hbfchirig mlgh'taeOTiVe^ftitii 9F ft* 
s6fciety,' masters' of every/ description 
Wei*e procured fo* her at home ' j tier ac- 
complishments kept pace with the ex- 
pence lavished on her — yet she still re- 
tained 



JMSfot*.* 1 ^ h eWfe flWfri °^ n '*' ■*$«**• 
^{l^diigjii^ed, AftA-upt *; flight of 

^ h jl$ed,u}|thflse t^loveJjr^Qme^rrT? 

MjssjNugc^t wBS.qa>i9f3itjjf : han^fi»fl> 
Jier. ficcoinpli|$l>meq|.i:;Y^ jfljqnfu pinn- 
ing ^nf^ofie^^ %flWeJ>» »P«fel 
IB^'iiWWM* 8 ^ hec : .attf^:tioB|»j:naore 
degjdejd, h^'figur<t iflQttf jinajwtic, hff 
talents, i*iore - brilliaq t : ; the one cojri- 
mande4,your^flfecfion as hGf:xlglit4r-the 
other, jnsinuajtsd bferself into your] favcttir 
ljy . sjow , and, ,i$nperqeptible. ? degrees : 
^xabelja was feared s by , maniyrr-Adc* 
lisa r jbefoved 4>y all. t; Of. myself what 
steU X ; Bay ? I ;w4U - Jet._the story of my 
life sp$ik for ; me; satisfying myself with 
the simple observation-^-that the world 
considered me as an indigent young 
man, whose person and talent^ >must 

.. : }•' 4 \k&& 
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ittake war? for tfm ; hi* fffe. f:i TOdPftil 
want of diterhfainatlon l sb >! ftatursrf : tt 
youth mid ^experience, 1 selected the 
brother of Mrss Nugent for thy friend 
and xompanlort. Afesl fleeting wai 
Ae iHwtoft*! 1 it ii vimshed, ^ddfenlyya- 
nhlhed, together witfi aH ttoose golderti 
dtebms of felicity youth had foiidly btt* 
sled itself in painting! How crael was 
the concealment practised oh my uii* 
suspecting nature t haw dreadful the 
crime into wfcteh I might haw beett 
precipitated ! how, through a speciei 
of feise shame, ware WfiWWpectarin Fift 
blasted for ever* I— AifeHte* ! Adeliza i 
I date not, I tsarfftot, even at this dte 
tant period, : awake the recollection of 
the past without horror l^^my blood 
curdles, my soul shudders* nature re- 
coils with terror and dismay !— O God ! 
my help and deliverance ! my soul pouri 

forth her gratitude before thee ! But 

I will proceed with my narrative. 

When 



\ 



Wtiedliadatteitied t&e.age of nine- 
teen the friendship witfe Which Mis* 
Nugeat hortOiffed m£, < became insensi- 
bly ittG*e animated; an itisimimting me- 
fenclfoly* took possession <ef her* mind, 
ker visual vivacity forsook her; she be- 
came pettsive, and reserve?*. Adeliza, 
as well- as myself, had refrttarkfed *he al- 
teration,- in pur mutual friend, and' the 
former determined td steal from her the 
*etret causey of a- change' to discerni- 
ble — " O my Adeliza!" replied Miss 
Nugent, to the solemn adjuration of 
her friend—* I dare not reveal to you 
the cause of my distress; evert- the gen** 
fle Adeltea will hate her Arabella, for 
a weakness so degrading !" 

" Good heavens- P* cried Adeliza — ■ 
<r - what is* it you teach me to suspect ? 
what is it you would make me believe ?■ 
h it, can it be, that my Arabella enter- 
tains an affection- degrading to her fami- 
ly. ?»— « Omy ftterfd !" cried Miss Nu- 

VOfc. I. E |£K&, 
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gent, hiding her face with both her 
bands, her colour varing alternately 
from red to pale, and her whole frame 
panting from energy, and agitation — 
<c with pride, with adoration, ought; 
the most exalted family to hail a choice; 
so disinterested, an object so deserving ; 
but alas ! you know my father, you 
know that indigent merit has with 
him no chance, and family pride has 
placed between me and Netterville an 
insurmountable barrier!" Adeliza ho 
longer questioned her friend, her blood- 
less face, bore but too evident a wit- 
ness, to the feelings of her heart, and 
she supported herself from sinking, only 
by the friendly assistance of a chair 
which stood near her — " Yes!" conti- 
nued Miss Nugent, " it is Netterville, 
the indigent Netterville, my heart ac- 
knowledges for its lord; it is Net- 
terville for whom that heart pants* 
it is for him my cheek loses its ac-y 
4 customed 
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customed colour, my spirits their vi- 
vacity, my youth its bloom !" Adeliza 
had by the time her friend concluded, 
attained fortitude sufficient to disguise 
her feelings, and endeavoured to per- 
suade her that Mr. Nugent, could not 
possibly object to her union with me — 
" His father" said Adeliza, " was, as 
you know, the youthful friend of mine 
and I have ofen heard the latter say, 
that the mother of Netterville was de- 
scended from a* noble family; cease 
then, my Arabella, to conj ure up causes 
of needless alarm, for it is impossible 
that Netterville can be insensible to 
merit like yours, your father will be 
won over, and my friend will ultimately 
be happy." — " You are a sweet flat- 
terer," answered Miss Nugent, <c would 
to heaven, that I dared to believe that 
yotf' are not mistaken — Come, will 
you go down stairs." Adeliza excused 
herself from attending her friend, who 

E 2 had 
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had no sooner left her, titan she Hurried 
to tfce solitude of her own apartment*, 
where she sat down, too much agitated 
£>r dome time > to reflect on the forego* 
ing; scene ; but at length she recovered , 
from the surprise which Miss Nugentfs 
extraordinary disclosure had given birth 
to, and was convincedof the affection, 
which, under the mask of friendship, 
had imperceptibly gained possession of 
her mind; she now for the first, time, 
saw that v she loved' me; and she, also 
saw, in the same moment, every pro- 
bability that my heart was irrecovera- 
bly devoted to another ; and struggling 
to subdue her own feelings, she endea- 
voured to rejoice in our mutual- felicity. 
Having determined to regulate her con- 
duct with the most scrupulous atten- 
tion, she joined us the same evening 
at supper ; where, though she did not 
seem in high spirits, she retained at 
least the appearance of chearfulness. 

Under 
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Under the existing .circumstances, it 
was not impossible I could long be igno- 
rant of the change in Adelizas con- 
duct; and one day being accidentally 
alone with her, 1 complained in severe 
tews, of the reserve with which hoth 
the friepds- tfceated roe — "Ah/ Nct- 
terville, impute not to usl" cried 
Adeliza, " a reserve which has its 
foundation in yo^r qwa unaccountable 
conduct; anxious, as I cannot fail, to- 
be for both your happiness, Jupw can I 
behold with indifference _ the coolness 
of your manner to Arabella?" — " Good 
heavens I Adeliza," s <"d I, v what is 
it you mean ? I am sensible of no want, 
of respect toward? Miss Nugent, I have, 
the trues(, the -since^est friendship for 
her — but"— rand I hesitated — " Is it„ 
can it he possible," said Adeliza, " that 
you are ignorant of . the sentiments Ara- 
bella entertains for you ? And can Net- 
terville. be ungrateful, can he cruelly 

e3 de- 



*78 NETTERVILLE. 

delight to pain a noble and disinterest- 
ed nature ?" — " Gracious Heaven !" 
cried I, u What do you mean ? tell 
me at once Adeliza, ease me from a 
suspence equally cruel and unneces- 
sary, give not an added force to the 
blow you mean to inflict." " Is then* 1 — 
asked Adeliza, in a voicfe scarcely audi- 
ble, " Is the affection, the love of Misa 
Nugent, a misfortune to Netterville ? Is 
the accomplished fair for whom thou- 
sands sigh ; she, the pursuit of the no- 
blest youths in Caledonia, who offers 
you youth, beauty, fortune, rank, splen- 
dour, and affection ; is she despised and 
rejected ?" " Adeliza, cried I, almost 
overpowered by contending emotions, 
and in one moment alive to the un- 
changeable affection I had long enter- 
tertained for her in secret — " cease to 
persecute me with your ill-timed friend- 
ship and advice ; you feel, indeed, for 
Miss Nugent, but Netterville, the in- 
digent 
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idigent Netterville is unworthy of a 
-thought, he can easily sacrifice the 
dearest affections of the heart; he is 
poor, and therefore must command 
•his feelings ; he must for ever remain 
in his original obscurity, if he cannot 
bfler up himself at the shrine of am- 
bition. No, madam, believe me, you 
are yet a stranger to the soul of Net- 
terville, his heart can never beat in 
unison with that of Miss Nugent y yet 
fce* acknowledges her virtues, admires 
her' generosity, respects her candour, 
tod feels too sensibly the honour she 
has conferred on him." I n6w retreat- 
id a few paces towards the door, Ade- 
liza held out her hand towards me, I 
pressed it to my lips with unutterable 
tenderness — " Alas ! Adeliza," said I — 
U 'I dare not reveal to you my thoughts, 
my hopes, my wishes, my fears {Ade- 
liza coloured) and yet," added I, earn- 
estly- looking in her the face, " this 

E 4 sweet 
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sweet oonfusion leads me to.hope.thaJ: 
my Adeliza daps xuxt regard Jier-Lewj^ 
ham with, ipdi^rcuceVV— the sparlcf 
deepened to^jcyimsoia .in;the jpheek a ^ 
AdeJiza — " Q^!^cQciti»ued I, .wk«tf 
pn my kaees," '■$$>& vital, tpaik w^ifib 
eoUvexis tbi3. rfraii'tenemenl,, is not ,$o r pWr 
sloois a&Addiza to.this fond— frhi's i^fl^ 
ing heart ; .Relieve me, no. % po\\xr. of Lg^r 
#uage caa paint my fond, my ,unal#- 
jable .affecj^Dn, no igngue describe my 
feelipgs, \n?y love is youns, AdeJi^ 
yours alpqe, yours only, yours for evej f. 
and yet ^id me relinquish you, sa#it 
will contribute to your happiness, au^ 
I resign you, and from henceforth will 
behold you no more — Speak, AdeJiza," 
cried I, eagerly grasping her haiui, ease 
my tortured mind, spare my heart the 
agonizing suspence it now endures./-* 
O, my son ! I cannot describe the rap- 
ture which fojlowed, suffice it to ,say. I 
obtained from the gentle girl a fcwfc 

confession 



confession pf a reciprocal ^ttachrppnt, 
and, " was indeed most blest, gay t\fe 
td the deepest misery : — -at this distant 
period the past fleets before n*y unagi- 
nation like a gay vision; like-a dream, 
its felicity was unsubstantial and evanes- 
cent, like that it was suddenly obscured 
from my view, leaving pie bewildered 
in darkness and ^despair*— Oh, all ,me*- 
ciful heaven !. pardona the wild aod.wa- 
gpvernat% passions of a wretch tofter* 
.tag -on .the vexge^ of insanity,, pardon the 
tumultuous f ernotiqfps r . the frantic ray*- 
-tags, , the a]arnaiftg_._diesperation> the 
dreadful con vulsionf which. th^n ; sliook 
thk pattered fratfis;, i) : yfbol: aruid^t 
such an.accunuisljatipn of anguish/ couHl 
fyave. preserved. ; ju^ruffled the £quaij\- 
mity of season, who could, hav^faUed, 
.to have l}e$n like me t hevviJ4cred,,and 
almost lost . in. the .piigljty . .conflagra- 
tion of the mind — i almu>t toei^blc *vhile 
I relate wlisjt. followed..— „ y. x . ■ ,j 

e S ' the 
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The blushing Adeliza flung herself 
*rto my arms, and in the repository of 
my faithful bosom, concealed her con- 
fusion while she confessed her affec- 
tion—" My friend," cried she, " my 
Arabella forgive me, yes Netterville, 
my own Netterville, for I will now call 
you by that tender appellation ; heaven 
which alone has witnessed my long, my 
ardent love, has at last blessed me be- 
yond my hopes, henceforth I will bid 
adieu to care, doubt, and anxiety, Net- 
terville is kind, and shall not his Ade- 
liza be happy!" — Alas! fatal was our 
_ deception, dreadful our subsequent mi- 
sery, blasted were our fondest hopes — 
O Adeliza ! friend of my youth ; chosen 
companion of my maturity, why in old 
age am I debarred from thy society. 
Adeliza was spared the pain of inform- 
ing her friend of the explanation which 
had taken place, as the following morn- 
ing Miss Nugent was sent for express 

to 
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to attend her father ; his illness which 
lasted sometime, and . afterwards his 
death, removed his daughter to the 
house of a distant-relation then resident 
in London* and: there my Adeliza for- 
warded an account of the foregoing 
conversation. The genuine nobleness 
of mind which Miss Nugent possess* 
ed, suffered her not to entertain any 
mean jealousy against. her more happy 
xiva} f ind .she soon after wrote to Ade- 
1&&, t congratulating > her on an event 
which Svould icon tribute, she hoped, to 
owr ttutaai felicity — " for myself," she 
^ooeljuided, "I will not say that I feel 
no regret at the total demolition of my 
jbfid hopes, but as things have turned 
but, I will strive to believe, that — 
tf .whatever; is, is right ;' the world is not, 
we? are told,; a. place where we are to 
expect perfect happiness, but I will 
•pray ■ to the Almighty, my Adeliza, 
to lengthen to you years of felicity, and 

e 6 ' that 
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thar you may continue to feel that fond 
partiality for . NetterviUe, which can 
alone secure, it in the. marriage state. 
And I flattie myself a period will soon 
arrive, wheh this rebellious heart -will 
cease to flatter the name of Netteiville, 
and when i shall be able to claim in 
person the renewal of that friendship 
which hasiutfeerto formed the happiness 
of my Hfe,rtiil then Ivw&ilk not scle yousj 
write to me »jnyi fciend, but rnerttio*i4wt 
the nanro of Nettirridte, '■ tfiifc je the 4ast 
time *py ipdii^shallirace itj until I can 
da if<*rfchl tf "Steady- liandy uotil I can 
hear r I can Utter it ^kK iadi#M*eWfe«V 
adieu! ,>: - iiiw^Vij ?:.;.-i •■..: *•-■ .0 <v>: on 

J ha^e-Wa&v'rrty* Levitihapi, fitoifc 

that hour' fceheld -Mm Nugent,* y^t 1 

know tfwrt ;/ thte' frie&dship of tho»:two 

amiable Avdfoen' ft Btill iwiditntnished, 

and that Arerbelfe^^ffedtron istheoflly 

drop df Wtisol&rion with which .fhp 

world s#eeteii» 5 'the bitter destiny of 
Adeliza. ,< . 
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CHAP. V, 



*' But fruits their odour lost, and sweets (heir taste, 
. f» If gentle Abra jhad not ^ed*^' tlje <Wt, , i . ." : 

" Dishonour'd did the sparkling goolet stand, 
" "'Uirtess"-f<Jeeiv , y front gen'rfe' AbraVfianrf i '•' " » ■ ' ' : 

,'S.A.Hdwhen Uie virgins; 4'prm'd the £\J£nio$ -tfioirq. > . 

" Raising their voices to the mas:er lyre, 
'« Too,#al I thbilght th** vrwceJilWKBiK&PleertfirlHjJ •"-> 

, ," Q^ie. ^{W^ £*> n?R«b, . *n<J f ope 109 ltftte skill ; 
' ** Nor could my soul approve the music's 'tone 

ni 'Tito** j^ ftwh'd, «** &**£ »mg| ****, , r - .. .^ 

" I£or seiises f pitas'd. her teautY s^ill improy'd, 

i» i ni i 1 n I ' ll nni> at=aw* » m ui uv't,i,r \ ;rn 

4fWi^'fettW , ,.^li«htfui; 'Itwefe. the days, 
4Bottffes,j<M)<i ^vyeeks' which succeeded. 
QTJae cha^cte* of AfaYiw, as it- upfolded 
illialf:;to ipy view, still increased my 
aLtaphment to hdtr*she was the master- 
spriogof all my actions: the passion I 
entertained for her, like the rod of the 

Jewish 
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Jewish law-giver, swallowed up every 
lesser feeling, and I lived but in her so- 
ciety—my heart new to the impulse of 
the " belle passion," and unhackneyed 
in the flowery mazes of Cupid — reposed 
in fatal security ©n the long cherished 
tenderness we entertained ,for >each 
other ; nor did one idea obtrude itself 
on the imagination of either of us, that 
was hostile to the flattering picture' <jf 
our youthful affections delighted "m 
pourtraying. Mr. Campbell fyadqf late 
regarded me * with more than -usual 
kindness, had spoken of me, as a yput^ 
•for whom he had high expectations; 
had frequently fiddreased Miss Camp- 
bell and myself by the endearing ap- 
pellation of his children : these circum- 
stances induced Os to believe he bad 
formed the intention of one day uniting 
us. Happy in each other's society, we 
patiently waited for the expected de- 
nouement. Secluded from the world, 

often 
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often would we wander along the mean- 
ders of the Ern, linked in each others 
arm, love shed a more than mortal fra- 
grance on the flowers nature had 
strewed around us, it gilded every pros- 
pect, it brightened every scene, it dis- 
sipated every gloom, the woods, the 
hills, the vales, bore witness to our 
vows of "unchangeable fidelity; the 
morning awoke me to happiness ; the 
night restored to me in dreams the re- 
membrance of the past day. 

O merciful Heaven ! how soon did 
the stroke burst in thunder on my de- 
fenceless head; how soon was the 
bright sun of my hope veiled for ever 
in darkness ; how was I driven, a 
stranger, an alien from my native land, 
to wander amid regions unknown ; and 
how through the course of a long life 
have I struggled with a sad " variety 
of pain." Separated from Adeliza — 
alas for ever! — Our lives glided on 

without 
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without .much variation for the space of 
warty two, years; at the end of that 
period Mr. : Nugent professed himself 
the admirer of Adeliza, and failing in 
his suk> attempted to procure the iq T 
terposition of Mr. Campbell ; how like 
a thunderstroke to his daughter ap- 
peared his .peremptory commands to re- 
ceive the addresses of Nugent; she threw 
herself set his feet; but he was deaf to 
her supplications, threatening her with 
his eternal malediction *if she dared to 
disobey him;' how my ;heart recoils 
from a recollection of the dreadful ex*, 
pfanation which . soon followed ; he w 
my lTtOTe&'trsmble at the ^horrors which 
I then encountered — nature starts back 
and. writhes with convulsive agony, at 
the remembrance of the thrpbs this la- 
cerated heart then endured. . O, Al- 
mighty Providence ! it was thy mercy 
which then supported me — it was thy 
goodness which saved me from the pre- 
cipice 



sipiee which gaped to receive me-^ij 
4H»ritl|p.i«B«ripg. h^ncj. which guided 
*n$*p safety through the. sorrows and 
4ftfi$6 K>f this transitory )i£?, which stilled 
tbs raging of tt)p teqapegpt, and wbiefc 
j^de.4be iojpetupus tyrant of passion 
ipaqbside, and it obeyed jhee-^leKcd,, 
.ever We$6ed be thy mercy !-«-but let 
Ape continue my narration. — Adejizp 
flew from the presence of a stern.and' 
jigjd (father, to the bosom of a fond, a 
£3pbuKH*s .jlov^r^ afid we again ex- 
jchanged; inufual " yowbt— vows which 
j$qa\^n.refo?sed to ; ratify ». J pressed the 
Righted girl {o my fond, my beating 
^ait-^i swore never .to. forsake her — I 

i 

Yflffe&te .^4^fef5-iftMH:--bff father's 
Wje— *I vowed #{prj«d hatred to my 
tte^pherous fcival — I clasped my e$- 
.ciccUng arms around hex, .and. forgot, 
in that moment, that the power of Mr. 
Campbell might, perhaps, separate us 
for ever. In the height of pur fond 

delirium 
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delirium we appointed that night for 
our indissoluble union, without recol- 
lecting how difficult such a proceeding 
must be unsanctioned by the approba- 
tion of Mr. Campbell ; yet I resolved, 
once before the irrevocable step was 
taken, to try the effect of a calm repre- 
sentation of facts, on a man whose pa- 
ternal affection for his daughter had 
been unbounded. I jushed into his 
presence, I prostrated myself before 
him, I implored his pity in the most 
supplicating terms, I conjured him not 
to render his only child miserable 
through a mistaken zeal — who can 
speak the convulsions which shook his 
frame ? Adeltea trembling for the con- 
-sequences of this interview, had fol- 
lowed me, unobserved, into the room, 
and now joined her pleadings to mine. 
— Words of mingled rage, agony, pity, 
horror, and despair ! fell from the lips 
of Mr. Campbell ; he accused himself 

bitterly, 
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bitterly, as the author of his own mi- 
sery — implicated the vengeance of Hea- 
ven on his own folly and presumption. 
Adeliza took me by the hand — she at 
tempted to lead me towards her father 
—his eyes flashed fire — he spurned us 
from him — " Forbear, rash girl!" cried 
he, €i or I renounce you for ever \" — My 
hand dropped lifeless from between 
hers, her face became pafe and dejected, 
ishe was near fainting, I rushed forward, 
I clasped her in my arms, I called 
Heaven and Earth to witness she was 
mine — mine by the most irrevocable 
ties, that I would assert my right, and 
that no human being should separate 
us. Mr. Campbell trembled convul- 
sively, his flesh quivered; his face be- 
came pale and distorted, his eye-balls 
rolled in their sockets, he attempted in 
rain to speak, his utterance failed, he 
threw himself on the ground, he lifted 
his hand towards Heaven, no tear be- 
dewed 
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dewed bis feverish cheek, qq sound is- 
sued from his divided lips ! We again 
knelt before, hup, whefl, starting wildly 
from his IqqeetS, .hp ,motioned u$ to re- 
tire; a$ft fta$i#g. that I, still retained 
tfee;,h*i>5J..of. Adtfftzfc* l*e t s^uck bis 
clenched &t lag^inst his forehead, and 
wildly wie4, " Heaven itself forbids 
tctve vtnhallqw?^ U*wn-; — it denounces its 
bit^ere&t curses .against the incestuous 
passion J-^JtfettefvUle, she is thy sister ! 
—Yes r thy, father bupables himself be* 
fore his children ; the Almighty has vi- 
sited him witji retributive justice ! — He 
chastens with a heavy hand ! I beard 
no more-pAdeliza had sunk senseless 
to, the ground;. : my • curdling blood 
mounted into my boiling brain; torrejxt 
^fter tprjent appeared to rush forward* 
^nd oppress my aching heart; my 
straitened veins threatened . instant an- 
nihilation ; and my distended faculties 
. * were 



MVTXt-VIl&ft. ©0 

were strained to such a violent dbgree 
of tensity; tkat every fibre of my frame 
appeared! ready to> snap wonder ^ my 
h^med imagination cortj tired tip i? thoi*. 
sand horrid phantoms to appal me: I 
fek a* if pursued by ' myriads, of furiesu 
During these moments* of agjshylpifiiy 
once loved Adeliza lay on the ftopr 5 in 
a' state of insensibility,, and; I dared! not 
lift a hand to her assistance $ I gazed on 
her with a sort of composed astonish* 
ment, mingled with horror; I lobked 
at Mr. Campbell* my father! — a father 
anly- known im misery, only acknow- 
ledged in wretchedness! hi* counte- 
riattc* wafs die faithful index of His Heart, 
teiwr, anguish', shame, and a confused 
mrxtute of undefinable sensations were 
there assembled : Reason in these com* 
plicated terrors tottered on her throhe-r- 
I quitted the apartment, and rushed 
with precipitation out of the houses I 

.Wandered 
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wandered all that long night, over 
mountain, heath, and plain; the rain 
drenched my cloaths, the wind whistled 
around my uncovered head ; the storm 
raged with violence, but by me it was 
unheeded. Alas ! I had that within 
whiqb.b^de defiance to this elemental 
strife, arid I continued to wander until 
totally exhausted, " tired nature" sank 
into forgetfulness, in which state I was 
discovered the following morning, at 
the door of a cottage, on the lofty sum- 
mit of MoncriefF, extended at my 
length, stiff, cold, and insensible. — I 
lay many weeks after this confined to 
my bed, in the delirium of a fever, 
from which youth, and a good consti- 
tution, gradually restored me. The so- 
litude of a sick chamber presented to 
my imagination the transitoriness of all 
sublunary enjoyments, and I endea- 
voured to arm my mind with fortitude, 
to bear the part assigned me with pa- 
tience 
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tience and resignation: the languor 
which illness had left on my frame, in- 
sensibly calmed the impetuosity of my 
temper, and I flattered myself I should 
sppn think of Adeliza with composure, 
and true brotherly, affection: I strove 
to subdue my irritable feelings — I en- 
deavoured to look beyond this world for. 
consolation, and support; but, alas! 
as the body gained strength, the effer- 
vescence of the mind returned, and 
with it returned also, the painful re- 
membrance of lost happiness. The 
good inhabitants of the cottage were 
venerable for their years, and more so 
for their virtues ; they were both far ad- 
vanced in life — yet my worthy host of- 
fered himself to be the bearer of a letter 
to my family ; " For they must," said 
he, " be necessarily alarmed at your 
long and unaccountable absence/' In 
compliance with the good man's ad- 
vice I attempted, to pen a letter ta 

those 



tKosb friend* I ha* <fetex*mifled neVfcr 
fliore ta behold; at feast, for ifldttjr 
years; and that &fr last effort frtigbe 
afford them confcofetio!*, it? was tiefegfri 
sary that it shbuld^bc Wfitftto- wfcfo e& 
herency arid' romposure.—Ah ! ! vefti 
ttas'ftie hope of attaining compears 
Whilst Writing t& -AdeKza!— to Miv 
CampbeH^my father !~^What could P 
say? — my hand trembled, my heart 
palpitated, my ideas were confused^ 
my achrng head throbbed with spafe 
modic convulsions — yet the effort musif 
be made, and after many alterations? 
&nd much hesitation, I wrote as fofc 
tows*: c ■•.'•-- 

" Adeliza, my. sister, " niy fHenrd 1' "for 
Sfrhat language shall' I acfdtess tfte£? 
sfeparated as we are, by an awftil y arid 
insurmountable barrier, how" shaft JP 
speak, peace to thy fairiting spirit?— l 
Shall' I tell thee I am happy and rt- 
a^ned? — Ak&, no 1 ?; $ mil ! not, i <fctfe 
"-■ * ' 2 not 
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deceive $ well, then, I am exerting my 
feasan, my religion, to became all 
these ; I am exerting my reason to be* 
come tranquil, to fbrget thee, or only 
to remember thee wrth, brotherly affec- 
tion and friendship— ah ! think not that 
the pen of thy Netterville shall trace 
one line which sisterly fondness can 
fear to read. No, my AdeJiza ! I will 
ever keep in remembrance the blood 
which has united us to each other ; nor 
shall one thought, or action of mine, 
raise a blush on the delicate cheek of 
my friend- — O, merciful God! how 
many days of misery, how many nights 
of almost incurable anguish, had been 
mutually spared us, had that inherent 
sense of shame been exerted to with- 
stand a vicious inclination, which ena- 
bled our father to conceal his crime- 
had he practised that self-denial for the 
protection of innocence which bade him 
deny himself, the affection and ao 
vol. i. f . know- 
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knowledgment of an only son — had he 
endeavoured to subdue himself, instead 
of subverting the innocence of my un- 
fortunate mother, we might have lived 
years together, blessed in each other's 
society — we might have lived to sup- 
port and console him in. affliction, and 
might together have cc rocked the cra- 
dle of his declining age J" asnt now is, 
I dare not see you — first the tumultuous 
■*- storm which rages in my bosom must 
subside (Alas ! may not the heart cease 
to struggle against the tide of misfor- 
tune? — May not calamity overwhelm 
me, ere I have learnt the hard lesson 
which duty imposes on me?.) — Oh* 
Adeliza! I will strive to recur to those 
days of juvenile innocence and simpli- 
city, when no passion but the purest 
friendship agitated our youthful bo* 
soms — I will forgej, if possible, my 
fondest hopes, my dreadful disappoint- 
ment, and the fatal mystery which en- 

. veloped 



/ 
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veloped my origin, and lift my heart in 
humble thankfulness to the All-wise 
disposer of events, which opened our 
eyes ere it was too late. Tell my father, 
that my soul bears towards him the 
truest filial reverence ; that it dwells on 
the numerous circumstances of his kind- 
ness and affection — that— but, no-— his 
heart can best inform him, what must 
be the feelings of mine at this moment; 
what must be that misery which follow* 
the awakening from a delicious dream, 
in which the imagination has indulged 
for years.- — Alas ! there will be no end 
to this letter if I go on with my com- 
plaints. Adeli^a, feel no longer anxiety 
on' my account ; the " Almighty tem- 
pers the wind to the shorn lamb ;" from 
him, and his sacred word, let us seek 
consolation, and believe me ever your 
affectionate brother, 

i€ LEWISHAM NETTERVILLE." 
F 2 A* 
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As I presented this letter to the good 
Forbes, the colour faded on his vene- 
rable cheek- — again the crimson current 
returned ; he lifted his hands and eyes 
to heaven, ejaculated a fervent prayer, 
retreated from me a few paces, gazed 
at me some moments with astonishment 
mingled with horror; and at length, 
suddenly catching me in his arms, ex- 
claimed, " Yes, Heaven be praised! 
my heart tells me it must be the same* 
the child of my lamented Agnes, borft 
amidst anguish and desolation— come 
and embrace thy maternal grandfather ! 
— Alas !" continued he, extending his 
arms, and hanging down his reverend 
head, u in me, my son, you behold a 
wretched old man, dishonoured by 
Frazer Campbell, a descendant of Dun- 
can Forbes, tamely submitting to in- 
famy, and degradation, and hiding his 
diminished head in the seclusion of a 
poor and miserable cottage ; the loss of 

fortune, 
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fortune, my Agnes, I could bear with 
resignation and composure — but, Al- 
mighty God! the innocence of my 
child — it was too much ! — O, Agnes, 
Agnes! hadst thou been but virtuous," 
-* would Heaven have given me such 
another world of one intite and perfect 
chrysolite, I'd not have changed the* 
for it." She was the darling and de- 
light of my old sge \ she was beautittil 
as the rising morning — sweet as the 
opening flowers — innocent and artless 
' as a Tillage maiden, until the treache- 
rous Campbell engaged her affections, 
-undermined the purity of her unadulte- 
rated heart, taught her to conceal her 
sentiments and her feelings from the 
fond eye of pafrehta! solicitude, and 
-finally, wrought her destruction; may 
the Almighty visit him with the se- 
verest vengeance ; may the hour of re- 
tribution soon. arrive; may conscience 
agonize and torment him ; and may his 

F 3 pillow 
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.pillow ever be a stranger to repose!"— 
w Oh forbear !" cried I, putting my 
hand before his lips, c$ let not your mar 
Jediction rest on a repentant sinner — 
let not" — a rustling behind us, for we 
were standing near the door of the cot- 
tage, now drew our attention, , and in 
a moment my father, the wretched 
Campbell, stood before us — " Am I' 
not visited ?" cried he, his voice suffo- 
cated with contending emotions — " Is 
not the phial of wrath drained on my 
defenceless head? — Are not my chil- 
dren lost to happiness for ever ? — Is not 
my son a wretched outcast from his fa- 
mily ? — And is not the measure of my 
misery complete ? — Is not my crime 
expiated? — Is not your resentment, 
as yet, appeased?— O Duncan, Dun- 
can !" continued he, flinging himself on 
the ground, and striking his clenched 
fist against his forehead, " what his thy 
calamity, compared to the pangs which 

agitate 
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agitate this distracted bosom — what thy 
misery to the sting of agonizing con- 
science — to the gnawing of " the worm 
which never dies ?" — Are not my chil- 
dren both miserable through my mis- 
guided pride, which would not suffer 
me to humble myself before them, and 
has not the Almighty levelled me even 
with the dust ?— Has he not exposed 
me to contumely? — And has not the 
fruit of my crime been, alas ! the '. in- 
strument of my« punishment ? — O, God ! 
if is too much !" The old man lifted his 
hands, and eyes to Heaven-*— he could 
not speak. — " O Agnes, Agnes !" con- 
tinued my father* U thy pure spirit has 
long been at rest — Jong hast thou been , L 
sheltered from . the obloquy of the 
world, arid the pride of the male- 
volent; but never can the soul of 
Campbell hail thee in the kingdom of 
spirits — L never . shall his voice be per- 
mitted to mingle with thine in hymn- 

F 4 ing 
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ing* hallelujahs to the Supreme l'~ ? 
" O," cried I, kneeling before the ?e- 
nerable Forbes* tears streaming down 
my cheeks, " cease to persecute a being 
whom conscience has already rendered 
wretched — cease to harrow up those 
feelings already too acute— lay not an 
added load on one whom Heaven ha* 
visited ; but reflect, " that there is 
more joy in Heaven, over a sinner 
that repe»teth, than over ninety and 
nine just persons, who need no repen- 
tance."— My grandfather was visibly 
affected— his heart appeared .to softert 
towards CanipbeU, tod I seizing the 
favourable opportunity, had the good 
G fortune to reconcile them to each other : 
for my sake, for the sake of her who 
was once so dear to you," cried I, 
taking the hand of Forbes, and draw* 
ing it- towards my father, <c extend 
your forgiveness to the wretched Camp- 
bell I" 
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bell !" — " May Heaven forgive me !" 
cried the. old man, " as I forgive him ; 
may his offences be no more remem- 
bered ;" and he extended his hand to 
my father, who pressed it with rapture 
to his lips. Forbes then retired, and I 
strove to speak peace to the agitated 
mind of Mr. Campbell — " Believe 
me/' cried I, " your son will not long 
be unhappy $ he will rise above the dis- 
appointments of life, and will learn to 
meet both yourself and Adeliza with 
serenity." — My father pressed me ten- 
derly in his arms, and now the fond 
affection which had so many years re- 
mained pent up in his bosom, found 
vent; he settled with me the plan of 
our future correspondence ; he gave 
' me a draught on his banker for money 
to purchase a commission, in a regi- 
ment then stationed in the East-Indies, 
for which place I was to embark as 
soon as possible ; and having taken of 

f 5 me 
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me a parental leave, and received from 
me many remembrances to Adeliza, he 
departed.-— The following week 1 set out 
to join my regiment, and with me my 
venerable grandfather, and grandmo- 
ther quitted a place in which they had 
experienced nothing but misery. 



• ■ 
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CHAP. VI. 



" There's nothing in this world to make me joy ; 
« Life is as tedious as a twice told tale, 
" Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man." 



ABOUT six o'clock, on a beautiful 
spring morning, we bade adieu to the 
cottage of my grandfather, and the 
glory of Scotland, for so the Hill of 
■Moncrieff is usually called $ the sun 
tose with unwonted splendor, nature 
appeared clad in her gayest attire. I 
felt like our first parent driven out of 
Paradise ; for, beyond the extensive 
prospect which presented itself to my 
view, I had no wish to emigrate. To 
the south, as we descended the hill, 
appeared the mansion of my father, 
which was situated between Strathern 

jf 6 and 
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and the beautiful Carse of Gowry ; be- 
yond, rose, in majestic splendor, the 
the Stormont hills; and, in the back 
ground, almost concealed by a grey 
mist, the lofty summit of Kinnoul. — 
" No more," cried 1, mentally, aa-I- 
gazed on the meanders of the Ern, 
" shall I pursue the progress of ..thy 
silvery stream, linked in the arm of 
Adeliza; no more can I with inno- 
cence, and love unutterable, listen to 
her melodious voice ; no more can the 
gentle suavity of her manners sooth my 
angry passions into composure !" I re- 
collected the many days of happme^ 
we had passed together, when in youth- 
ful groupes we enjoyed the cooling 
breeze, at <he delightful spot where the 
Ern forms a junction with the Tay j— - 
bow the simple habitation, and the more 
simple fare of the cottager,, delighted 
after a morning of exercise and hilarity-; 
and bow often evening had surprised 

4 . . us, 
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us, while dancing to the sound of the 
bagpipe, on a little peninsula which 
.projects over the two rivers. I dwelt 
with fond regret on every object which 
presented itself to my view ; I looked 
towards the wide expanse of ocean — 
not a breath of air ruffled its surface ; 
I wished it at that moment fluctuated 
by a storm, equal to that which agi- 
tated my distracted bosom ; the charms 
of nature gave additional pangs to my 
desolated heart; I was incapable of 
joy ; I gazed with agonizing emotions 
on the town of Perth, and the beautiful 
woods by which it is surrounded, fond* 
ly lamenting scenes of former felicity. 
I imagined, at that moment, that the 
•universe contained not a spot which 
equalled it in sublimity. Every winding 
.of the Tay demanded a sigh of anguish; 
«very well-known object the tear of 
bitter regret ; and, the grand boundary 
of the ..ditfant highlands> awakened in 

my 
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my bosom the frenzy of despair : " Ne- 
ver more," cried I, " can my heart ac- 
knowledge a pang like this ; never can 
it again be sensible of a feeling so 
acute ; scenes of my youth, a long, a 
last adieu!" 

On the second day of our journey, 
my grandfather related to me his his- 
tory, and also that of my mother. He was 
the last heir of a noble house, who had 
first involved their property by following 
the fortunes of the Pretender ; and on the 
adverse party's success, the mansion 
and estates of his progenitors had been 
confiscated, and the youthful Duncan, 
at the age of twenty-two, was despoiled 
of his inheritance. " The, world was 
now before him,"-— and in Spain he 
found an asylum, and wielded a sword 
in the service of his Catholic Majesty. 
Here it was his fortune to commence 
an acquaintance with Don Rodolpho 
Philip de Gordovedo, and hifc ill fortune 

to 
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to become enamoured of Donna Agnes 
*de Cordovedo, his daughter. A disco- 
very of their mutual attachment, soon 
after, produced his dismission from the 
service of his Catholic Majesty, and the 
lady's confinement in a convent of Be- 
nedictine Nuns, a few miles from Ma- 
drid. Through the assistance of his 
sister, who was a boarder in the con- 
vent, Forbes obtained frequent inter- 
views with Donna Agnes ; and this fre- 
quency of access at length produced 
the determination of flying to Great 
Britain, to be united to each other by 
indissoluble ties. — To Scotland, then, 
this pair of lovers hastened in disguise ; 
as they feared the power of Rodolpho 
might pursue them, and enforce a se- 
paration. They resided, for some time, 
in one of the islands, until the birth of 
my mother rendered a separation im- 
possible to be effected with honour. 
All application to the father of Agnes 

was 
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was ineffectual : he refused every over- 
ture towards a reconciliation ; and, dy- 
ing shortly after, bequeathed his im- 
mense property to a monastery. A 
distant relation of my grandmother's, 
however, preserved them from the ex- 
treme poverty, by the timely bequest of 
a ( th$}isand pounds; and with this small 
sum they continued in retirement, until 
their daughter attained the age of six* 
teen ; at this period my father became 
acquainted with them, and, by imper- 
ceptible degrees, wormed himself into 
the heart of the youthful and unsuspect- 
ing Agnes; and, in an evil hour, by th$ 
assistance of a false marriage, destroyed 
her reputation, — Mr. Campbell's father 
had selected a wife for his son, and he 
soon after plighted his hand to her at the 
altar, in the face of the world. The 
only witness of Agnes's marriage, was 
a poor woman, who died soon after; 
so she was considered, by the gene- 
rality 



rality of mankind, as fan indiscreet and 
foolish girl, Whom credulity had be- 
trayed to her ruin. 

The knowledge of my father's second 
marriage produced a premature labour, 
which first opened the eyes of her vene- 
rable parents* The stigma which was 
thus cast on thmn, eat into the vitals of 
ancient nobility, rind the death of Agftftg 
soon after, reduced them lo despair.— ^ 
They collected the little property they 
possessed, and retired to the cottage 
before mentioned, on the summit of 
Moncfieff, where they had resided ever 
since, unknown by the world, brooding 
over past calamities, and wearing out 
life in all the bitterness of disappointed 
hope and comfortless despair. 

Unused to fatigue of any kind, my 
grandmother was taken ill, on the third 
day of our journey, which detained us 
nearly a week. Immediately, on her 
recovery, we proceeded with all pos- 
sible 
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$ible expedition to Port Patrick ; within 
two miles of which place, I procured a 
small cottage, and having seen them 
quietly settled, I bade them adieu, be- 
ing internally convinced, that our sepa- 
ration was, in all probability, eternal. 
The following month I embarked with 
my regiment fcyr the <E#&t. Indies,, and, 
?re my return, the Virtuons : Forbes was 
no more. I received, before my depar- 
ture, a letter from my father, filled with 
expressions of contrition and affection ; 
and promising no longer to suffer the 
name of my mother to be consigned to 
infamy. I dissuaded him not from an 
act of retribution ; yet he died ere he 
' had acquired resolution sufficient to 
clear her fame, or do me justice. After 
a prosperous voyage, I arrived at Ben- 
gal \ and, during my residence in that 
place, received frequent letters, both 
from my father and grandfather ; in one 
of which I was informed of the mar- 
riage 
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riage of Adeliza and Mr. Nugent; and 
about twelve months after, I received, 
from that gentleman, the melancholy 
account of my father's death. His let- 
ter concluded in the most indelicate 
manner : it said, that as Mr. Campbell 
died intestate, his property, of course, 
devolved to his legitimate child — his 
daughter \ and having been so hand- 
somely provided for in his lifetime, I 
could have no reasonable claim on his 
executors, as I was incapable of prov- 
ing my right to any of the property. — 
Alas ! I was equally incapable of wound- 
ing the feelings, or injuring the fortune 
of Adeliza; and while I rejoiced in my 
independence, I rejoiced also, that I 
was removed from witnessing her union 
with such a worthless, groveling, spirit. 
The natural energy of my mind bore 
me up against the contumelious treat- 
ment of my brother-in-law, and I felt 
and gloried in my own superiority. 

About 
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About three years after my residence 
in the East, I became acquainted with 
an amiable young woman, of a good 
family and large fortune. My person 
happened to hit her fancy; and the 
amiable Caroline St. Ledger was indif- 
ferent to every sordid "idea, and by giv- 
ing herself to my arms, ensured my 
esteem and fervent gratitude. — Nine 
months of uninterrupted felicity were 
mine ; the tenth was ushered in with 
general gratulations on the birth of a 
daughter; but my Caroline never re- 
covered from the effects of her accouche- 
ment, and I followed her remains to 
the silent grave — a sincere mourner !-— 
I now became sick of Bengal and its 
environs, and proceeded to dispose of 
all my property in the East, and settle 
my affairs, previous to an embarkation 
for England or Scotland. My little 
Clara, for so I bad named my sweet 
babe, supplied to me the loss of every 

other 
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other tie, and became, as it were, the 
sole link which bound me to the world. 
In her all the affections of my heart 
were centered ; she was the leading 
spring of every action ; I breathed but 
in her presence ; I lived but in her so- 
ciety. Ah, my son, human nature is 
ever subject to error : in the height of 
my rapture I remembered not his good- 
ness who had bestowed this blessing on 
me, until fatally reminded of my sin, 
by Cf his withdrawing his face from me, 
and I was troubled." — At night, when 
I retired to bed, I gazed on this sole 
treasure, as she sweetly slept in a small 
closet adjoining my apartment; and, 
ere I rose in the morning, her attendant 
would place her by my side, where her 
unconscious loveliness awoke in my bo* 
sort the rapturous emotions of parental 
affection. — My affairs being settled, I 
embarked for Scotland, my heart not a 
Uttle dilated with the thoughts of again 
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beholding Adeliza, and presenting to 
her my child — " My fortune," cried I f 
" will procure respect from the sordid 
mind of the husband, and she will 
shield my babe with fond maternal ten* 
dernjess ; ishe will be to her the parent 
she has lost; — yes, Adeliza, I shall 
Once more behold thee ; and our hearts, 
divested of every tumultuous passion, 
shall still retain for each other the most 
sincere and animated friendship !" — 
Alas ! this blessing was also denied me: 
a storm overtook us during the voyage.- 
We bore up against its violence for nine 
days ; but on the tenth, finding every 
effort to preserve. the vessel ineffectual, 
and the leak still gaining on us, we took 
to the long-boat for security. My for- 
tune was, in this instant of horror, to- 
tally disregarded; my future subsist- 
ence unthought of, but my sweet Clara, 
fondly pressed in my paternal arms, was 
conducted in safety to the boat; and 

eveo 
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even !n this coitofortless state I found 
reason to congratulate myself, and bless 
the Almighty :—" Child of my love I" 
cried I, " daughter of my heart ! spring 
' of my joy ! art thou not safe, and shall 
I not bless ^ the Almighty; Who hsk 
spared thee to me? What, O God, Is 
the loss of property compared to the life 
of my darling cherub ! Here then," ad- 
ded I, recollecting myself, " here ends 
tve^ hope of again presenting myself 
before Adeliza. Had I returned blessed 
with fortune, and independence, the 
case had been far different ; but never 
will I bear the contemptuous glance <6f 
Nugent; never shall the daughter of 
Netterville become : a dependant on hi& 
bounty ; — no, we will bury ourselves in 
some obscure retreat, where we can 
labour for our subsistence, and forget- 
ing mankind, become the whole world 
to each other !" — For two days we re- 
mained exposed to all . the severity of 
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the season and the tumglt of the ten* 
pest, when we were fortunately taken 
up by a convoy of merchantmen, and 
carried into the Cove of Cork. I was 
$oon safely landed in Waterford, totally 
de$p<wted of every thing ljut a few. valu» 
ables, which I usually carried about my 
persoti, having left in the wreck pro* 
perty to the amount nearly of half a 
million of money. I hastened on the 
wings of affection to embrace my aged 
relative, the good Forbes, if he yet 
lived, which I was doubtful of, as I 
had not heard from him for some time 
previous to my leaving Bengal; yet the 
asylum their cottage afforded, was the 
Qtily one I had in view for myself and 
child. I had fortunately, long before 
my embarkation, sent, in consignments 
to my grandfather, nearly a thousand 
pounds; and I hoped, ere this sum was 
expended, to procure myself some em- 
ployment, by which I. might gain a 

subsist- 
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subsistence. I left my sweet Clara at 
the inn at Port Patrick, and proceeded 
on foot towards the cottage of my 
grandsire. The night was far advanced 
before 1 reached the place of my desti- 
nation; the wind whistled shrilly around 

- my head, and my heart was agitated 
with a thousand distracting emotions ; 
every passion which had before ago- 
nized my mind, again passed in review 

v , before me; I shuddered at the preci- 
pice I had so fortunately escaped \ the 
cottage appeared lighted up in an un- 
usual, manner ; and, on a nearer ap- 
proach, I could faintly distinguish the 
i sound of voices, which died away, or 
w^re sunk in silence by the louder noise 
of the whirlwind ; again an interval of 
the storm permitted me to listen, and 
my. Jieart fearfully acknowledged the 
soyn$ to be that of human voices sing- 
ing the Cprapack, or funeral dirge. — 
V Alasl who*'' cried. I, wildly striking 
vol. t. o niy 
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my clenched hand against my forehead, 
and gnashing my teeth, in all the bit- 
terness of despair, u Alas ! who so 
-wretched as Netterville? God of my 
fathers support and sive mfe !" I leaned 
against a tree, being for some moments 
unable to stand. All die passions of 
my soul, which I had so long laboured 
to subdue, appeared again to rage in 
my bosom, and I rushed towards the 
house, determined at once to eiid all 
suspense. My entrance was stopped 
by a scene which now presented itself 
to my view ; the cottage was thronged 
with females, who,, with naked feet 
and black robes, were kneeling atound 
the corpse of poor Forbes, for he was 
indeed no more. At a distance, con- 
cealed in part by a dark corner of the 
room, her head shrouded in a kerchief, 
and her body bent in an attitude <>f fer- 
vent devotion, was the unfortunate 
Agnes, enfeebled by age, long suffer- 
ings 



togs and disease. She had survived al- 
most every • hope, and aow Appeared 
mildly to wait for thbt stroke which 
should reunite bet to the object of her 
aflfectkm. I could not* I dared not^p* 
proach, to interrupt the dignity of ber 
$rief ; aad taking advantage of the x>\> 
.sourity in . wl?ich rtbe . e&tftnce .was h*» 
.volyed» hastily quitted the hotise, wait- 
ing without for the departure of the 
/uaearal precession, which I soon joined* 
and/ sadly followed, as it slowly pur- 
sued i<$ way along the windings of a 
rivulet- to ?the ruins of. a Gothifc abbey, 
in which place were reposed the re- 
mains of my good and venerable grand- 
father. It was the last scene of a life 
marked by misfortune ; it was a lesson 
to my sad heart ; and I bowed with 

submission to th£ will of Heaven. * 

I returned to the cottage of Agnes. 
I made myself known to her $ and, I 
flatter myself, I added to the comforts 

g 2 t£ 
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<jf her latter days* The sweet frolicks 
of my , Clara,- who was ' now twelve 
months old, and could run alone, won 
on! her affections, and die became the 
sole aYmisement of us both^bnt th6 
thread of Agnesfc existence was nearly 
spun, and she died in my arms a few 
weeks after, (leaviftg me her whole pro- 
perty, which amounted to eight hun- 
dred pounds) and soon after, a noble- 
man, with whom I had formerly been 
acquainted in the East Indies, by his 
interest, procured me the situation 
which I now occupy, and to which I 
immediately removed. 
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w Tost as the tender, hope begins Co i\ise, 
" As the fond mother hugs her a*arling~boy r ' 
* As the big rapture trembles tt the eye, ' 
" And the heartthrobs with al) a pa^ccn^s joy/' . 
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ABOUT' a month after I bad been 

< - . . ■ 

quietly settled at Bam borough, I took a 
jpurney northwards^ to make some en- 
quiries respecting Adeli^a. Every spot 
which I traversed brought to my recol- 
lection the happy days of youthful inno- 
cence and simplicity; every well-known 
object presented to my view the me- 
mory of. lost and absent friends, dear 
and valuable associates, from whom I 
bad been, long separated, and whom in. 

o3 ' all 



all the vicissitudes of life I had never 
ceased ta regret. Oh ! how did my 
heart palpitate, when I. anticipated the 
delight I should experience could I 
once mqrehehold the beloved features 
of my sister. " At least/' cried I, en- 
raptured ^£^ I can fold her 
lovely og^priog to my. bosom; as a 
stranj^KT'ifiay be permitted to clasp to 
my beatoBg heart ^he~ ^btkhm-^-my 
Adeliza : I may trace in their innocent 
countenances the resemblance of thejr 
highly pnzed' bother; and then,' if 
death has hot dissolved the tie by which 
she is bound, I will tear myself from 
them for *^vef /and, returning to Bam* 
borough, will find efiOiigh of consola- 
tion and society in the affection of my 
Clara : she alone can make life desira- 
ble ; she is my world — with Her I will 
wear away existence, and her arm shall 
support me in the hour of dissolution. 
Blessed angel 1 can I fail to find in thy 

cherub 
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eherub smiles that serenity years have 
contributed to embitter !" 

On enquiry I discovered that Mr. 
Nugent had no family, and that his dis- 
position was so uncommonly jealous,* 
morose, and tyrannical, that any attempt 
on my part towards an interview with 
Mrs. Nugent without his knowledge, 
would, if discovered, in all probability 
cloud her future days ; and I had forti- 
tude enough to prefer her peace of 
mind to my own, as I had resolutely 
determined no consideration should 
tempt me to present myself before Mr. 
Nugent, thus humbled by adversity. 
So*- after lingering some time in their 
neighbourhood, in the vain hope of ac- 
cidentally catching a glance of her per- 
son, I returned again to Bamboro ugh. 
1 : found ipy darling much irtiproved in 
health and intelligence, and more than 
ever endeared to my sad heart by this short 
absence.. Sweet was the. cherub smile. 
. g 4. which 
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Which always lighted up her countenance 
on my approach— affectionate her early 
caresses — and oh ! how indescribably 
winning were her attempts ; to discover 
her fondness for me ! — O God ! never 
shall I forget the rapturous emotion I 
experienced one morning, at being 
awakened out of my sleep by the soft 
pressure of her lips ; finding she re- 
mained unnoticed, she repeated the ac- 
tion, until unable longer to contain the 
overflowings of my full heart, I caught 
and pressed her to my bosom a thou- 
sand and a thousand times ; then would 
the sweet angel lay her little head on 
my breast, and look up in my face with 
a countenance whose every feature ex- 
pressed the playful emotions of affec- 
tion and infantine happiness; some- 
tiines would she smack her little lips, 
as if expecting me to dance her on my 
knee, as 1 had been accustomed to, then 
seat herself upon my breast, and sud- 
den// 
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denly rising, pretend to fall on the bed, 
as if unable to stand, and looking in my 
face, crow delightedly, as if demanding* 
my admiration of her agility. The sun 
never rose upon a fairer flower. Nature 
had framed her disposition in the hap- 
piest mouldy health- bloomed on her 
countenance, vivacity sparkled in her 
eye, activity and mirth were her constant- 
companions. At eve, when I retired 
to rest, her form presented itself torn jr 
mind's eye* her smile floated before my 
imagination, during the visions of the 
night,- and morning again gave her to 
my arm v arrayed in hef* aative* loveli-* 
ness,. and e loathed it* all the multitude 
of attractions which the; fond eye of pa-* 
rental affection never fails to. impiKe to 
a dear and: only * child; How often: 
have. I figured to myself this darling -of 
niy heart 1 , proudly rising » to ; pre-emi* 
nence : how often, have l imagined hci 
no longer placed in the humble scene iii 

g 5 which 



ISO NB1TIHV1I1E. 

which, shanotir moved* no longer known 
only as. tfakobicur^ daughter of ania* 
dividual* fetot" the. pifcudly acknowledged 
<fc*ceiv3ant.ef the kwUy of Campbell: 
how often have I painted to myself the 
sister of my soul* stepping forth, and 
stretching out her hand to raise 1117 
cjrooping lily,! — Alas! vain and futile 
3re the wishes of twrtals ! It pleased the 
Ahnighty, my son, (no doubt f<* wise 
purposes) to deprive, u\e of my last, hope t 
it pleased him, hj slaw and impercepti* 
ble degrees* to wean me from a world 
I had once loved too well. link by 
link the chain • which connected . me 
with mankind was broken— and my se* 
paration from this .last ligament : rent 
every fibre of my heart f Yes 1 my 
Clara is no more! — My tender, delicate 
lamb, who had always been accustomed 
to a warm climate, suffered sensibly 
from the severity of the weather in this 
country : and about the middle of Ja- 
nuary 
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unary a severe frost setting in, it affected 
her lungs; a fever ensued : and I was 
informed that scarcely any hope of her 
recovery remained ! Medicine was rack- 
ed to invent new remedies — alas! in 
vain ! every effort towards her relief was 
ineffectual— and in a short time I be- 
held my last treasure stretched on that* 
bed, from which she was destined never 
again to rise ! Thenit was that I discover- 
ed how indescribably dfcar she was to 
my fond heart—then it was that I beheld 
witfi horror her little arms stretched in 
vain towards me, as if imploring my as- 
sistance}'! saw hev lowly blue eyes 
ftoed upon' oje in the ho&r' of dissolution 
^1 toejml *ny n&me prcrriounced in the 
moment of most severe suffering — I saw 
death approach with rapid strides, and 
nature, .no longer able to sustain herself, 
sink in 'the mortal conflict! I saw the 
convulsion of death gradually extend 
itsel£over her fragile form ! and even in 

g 6 this 
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this last moment I heard, or imagined 
I heard, the angel pronounce my name 
* it was a last effort of expiring na- 
ture,' and my heart tells me it was no 
illusion ! Yes, my beloved treasure ! 
we shall meet again — J shall again be- 
hold thee c where the wicked cease 
from troubling, where the weary are at 
rest !'-^a little, a very little time* and 
the mercy of God, and th^ merits of our 
Saviour, shall reunite us ! Sometiihes 
I imagine that my sweet blossom was 
sensible of my undeviating affection for 
her; I sometimes think she attempted 
to make known her own ! ; Yet I.«- 
joice that she was too young to be cook 
scious of my affliction— too young to be - 
sensible that our separation would be. 
eternal.* Ah \ think net that an afr 

. fliction 

-i.-. ■ ' - ' ' ■ 7 ' ' t m ■' . , , v. r ITT f ,' i 'C 

# It is the observation of a worthy Divine, that 
when you are deprived of any of those blessings 
which the Father of Light (from whom cometh 

down 



•jrtff'tt&vlLLs. 13* 

fliction like ihh phased lightly away ! — 
No ; though I tv^s certain of my child's 

I.I , , , ■ '■ Mil' '. Ml — 

down every perfect gift), once allowed us to call 
our own; our pleasures, indeed, are abridged, but 
the change which we feel, will appear to us to 
arise from our experience of the divine goodness, 
the more precious the gift wasiii our eyes, and the 
longer we were permitted to retain it, the more 
largely we have tasted of the loving kindness of 
him, by whom it was bestowed, and over against 
the many days of sorrow, which you conceive to 
lay before you, you will think it fair to set the 
many hours of tranquility . and pleasure with 
which that possession has cheared the house of your 
pilgrimage. " He soothes your anguish (continues 
the writer we have before quoted) by that healing 
powe> time" possesses 5 he raises up other objects of 
affliction* or dther cares,, which by a happy dis- 
traction turns awa# your minds from that over: 
which you would wish to brood ! Precious in the 
sight of the Lord are the tears of his saints ! and if 
this over-ruling providence should visit you with 
any of those complications of persona! . and domes- 
tic misfortunes, by which he trieth the faith of his 
people; ye shall, know, that tribulation worketh 
patience, patience experience, and experience 

hope-* "'. cv .. 

felicity, 



felicity, though I resigned myself to tbir 
will Qf the Almighty, and endeavoured: 
tp think, «-k was- good for roe to be af- 
flicted," yet I could not cease to regret 
her; evfery object which presented it- 
self to my view, served only to remind 
i»e of my loss. . I could not but remember, 
'* that such things were, and were most 
precious to me," Alas ! those days, were * 
indeed for ever "fled, when the thoughts 
of^gain beholding her awoke me-to joy, 
whcn.l regarded the light with a feet 
itfg'appmaching to exstacy, and when 
during the test of the day I was hap- 
py C* Ye$4 soljtude was indeed happi* 
n&6s; when blessed with her society 
lassitude fted at her approach^in herv 
presence I felt my youth renewed ^how 
often have I with rapture flung myself 
an the ground, to see my sweet cherub 
follow, and wantonly throw hereelf upon' 
me ; how 1 'often hive I beheld her with. 
a disinterestedness unusual in . chil- 
dren . 
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i^n of hamge, give tp $wry one pro- 
sent, sweet-meats I had procured for 
ljer; and even at this present moment 
fancy presents her to my view, lifting 
up her little mouth towards me, when 
I have requested her to signify her 
wishes by a kiss* Sad, my son, was the 
reverse I now experienced, yet to me 
alone did the fate of my Clara make 
any material difference ; my neighbours 
pursued their labours with their usual 
alacrity-; the sun shone with a mild radi- 
ance, denoting the return of spring— * 
Alas ! the universal gaiety of nature sad- 
dened and distracted me, I sat myself 
down in my , solitary apartipent; I p¥> 
tared ray Clara sporting beside me, and 
then gave vent to the anguish of thy 
soul in wUd and imperfect verse :— 
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STEAL 80%, O ye Winds, where my Clara ill Ha*/- 
And lie lightly, Q earth! on her breast; 

Let no mortal unhallow'dwith footsteps invade ■ 
The sad spot where m£ darling finds rest. 

« ■ 

Lovely smile* of my sweet one, oh where art thou . 
ftow'ri? 

On thy face no mHd bloom now appears, 
For the lily was cropp'd e're the roses were blown* , 

And this cheek is deep furrow'd with tears. 

Heavy sighs from a heart, sick with anguish op*' 

'press'd, 
* And sad tears shall continue to flow; 
Till I join thee, dear Clara, in mansions of rest, j. 
And resign pain, and sorrow, and woe. : 

Glad all nature, shall hail the return of the spring, 
" Lovely innocent childhood- be gay,- * '• 
White eachlook and each gambol, to fancy shallbring; 
^fy'deac Clara, the.. queen of- the May. 

When mankind are al rest, and when labour is oVr, , 

And when nature is sunk in repose, 
Then I think of my Clara, my Clara no more, 
vWtoie sweet cheek bore, the bloom of the rose. 

In 



*■ . 
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In the glare of the dpy? and [In virions of nighty 

Still in fancy my Clara I ,$ee. 
And when deep sunk in slumber,,anange( of light, 

Fondly picture my Clara to be. 



■/ ■ •..*• . / , :ik...i •: i-> ^:\i::• , •:^ .'■■■:.■ 



Sweetly sportive her- fond ues$, bbwplayfiikherinirie, 

JJow. my heart warelated wiifc joyi'f^ J ^< O 

How deceptions^ wasfhopfe, v^o^llttrtt Wfcegtifle, 

Base delighting my bjias to destroy. 



' .-. . - »:'i". ■ 



O my Clara! no more shall thy form with delight, 
Fond be prena'd to the bosom of Jove ; 

O, no more shall thy voice break the silence of night! 
For thou reignest an angel above, 

Where's the joy and the comfort I once could 
receive, - 
Where's the heart full of mirth and of glee ? 
Where's fhe song arid lTie dance which eriliven'd 
the eve, 
When my Clara was present to see ? 

What in morn can delight, what in eve can rejoice, 
: Naeght can Cfara my fondling restore ; 
Can the mute-ear of rapture attend to her voice ? 
That sweet voice will. be never heard more. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! no longer thy muuc, my Clara* can charmy. 

And no longer thy gambols I see ; 
No paternal affection this bosom can warm*- 

AH is tost, my best treasure in thee.. 



i. i 



O fond dreams of felicity, where are you gone h 
Q-**d anguish, *by seat is my heart;; 

O sweet child of affection, no more to be knovtil* 
On thUearih we are destined to part/ 






Wast thou beautiful ? lovely as angels of light 

Yes, emblem of cherubim sweet ! 
Shall I see thee again ? yes, our hearts shall unite,, 

A nd our joy be unceasing and great. 

For to realms of true glory thy spirit is flown, 
There from sorrow and pain to be free, 

There to meet the Almighty, and face to face known*. 
His bless'd son, thy Redeemer, to see. 

Xn felicity great, shall thy innocence rest, 

And delight in glad mansions of joy 5 

While the pang of regret shall still heave in this 

breast, 
And memory its pleasure destroy. 

Lovely Clara, my fondling, swe^Pchild of delight!! 

Now bjeas'd Clara, for ever adieu ! 
Uor my sun is o'er-clouded, with me it is night, ' 

What is life, since deprived of you. . 



-ry 



Sick; 
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Sick of the world and its disappoint- 
ments, I now turned my mind towards 
the duties of religion, and the perform- 
ance of my business in my newly ac- 
quired station. And here, my son* 
suffer m£ to remark to youytbat time 
and after-experience have convinced 
me, that my piety was not, as it ought 
tt> have been, a rational, wide, and ex- 
panded stream, which, having its source' 
in the goodness of Providence, branched 
out in overflowings eff charity towards 
mankind — alas 1 far from it ! it became, 
from my solitary situation, and the mis- 
fortunes of my past life, strongly tinc- 
tured with enthusiasm : it was morbid, 
gfoomy, and unsocial. Desolate and 
forlorn, I became superstitious ; my af- 
fections gradually concentrated in my- 
self/ and my heart being continually 
occupied by, and filled with its own 
sorrows, ceased to feel ftrtbat of others. 
It is nearly impossible to describe the 

apathy- 
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apathy wlHch. at fifatesv pervaded ttiy 
mind: the acute misery >I had so long: 
endured appeared t to have produced a 
kind of \yeapness or, lassitude and by, 
straining ev;ery [n^rve and. faculty be- 
yond Us natural ten.sity 9 -.hfu!l reduced it 
to a state of torpor and inactivity.neatfy 
approaching to imbecility.— I erected 
3 monument ip the chapel pf the castle 
to the niemofy ;of #>y darling } daily,.* 
hourly, nightly, did 1 visit it, and pout 
out my soul, in prisons to the Omnipo- 
tent. It was consecrated with tears of 
the tenderest affection and deepest af- 
fliction : it was . the witness of my ar- 
dent and unfeigned devotion. Here 
did I first pray for the blessing of resig- 
nation — and here did I first learn to- 
humble my heart to. the dispensations, 
of Providence — and here I received 
consolation ! I cfclighted in the idea* 
of perpetuating the memory of the inno- 
cence 
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cence I lamented; and I placed on the 
monument the following inscription : — 

Sacred to tk/e Memory of Infant Innocence, vrfiich quit- 
ted this JVoi U 'for a. better, en the 3QM of { Januaty, 
1777, aged 16 Month. 

LOVELY infant born to die, 
Heir of immortality ! 
Child of sorrow, child of care, 
Where's thy fleeting spirit — where ? 

Gone from earth to realms of joy, 
Gone to bliss without alloy, 
Gone to smile in heav'nly rest, 
Gone to sleep on mercy's breast. 

Beck'ning angels point my way, 
To regions of eternal day ; 
Kindred spirits fondly greet, 
Thy approach, at mercy's seat. 

Sixteen moons thy sand was done, 
Sixteen moons thy race was run ; 
Short thy date, yet thou thalt gain, 
.7. .Life from death, and joy from pain. 

. Human cares, and sorrows o'er, 
Thou shalt smile to weep no more, 
Vain thy lather's ardent prayer, 
Vain his tears/ his fond despair. 

Vain 
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i Vaioalaal jhaawid^ grief, 
Sorrow could . not brine relief ? 
God the Lord, had fcVd thy doom, 
Ch3d of mis'ry, in the tomb. . 

Thereto rest, thT Christ Shall cry— 
« Rise to immortality ! 
" Cast thy cumb'ring flesh away, 
" Rise, behold eternal day. 

€t Cast off earth, and earthly sin, 
" I have cleans'd thy cap wttn'ih ; ' 
" I have purgM from fleshly lust, 
" Lie no longer in the dust, ■ 

" Vital spirit, quick arise, 
'* View thy mansion in the skies ; 
" Christ has fix'd thy seat above, ' 
" Bosom'd in Almighty love 1" ■ ■■■ ■ 



It was at this crisis in my destiny, If 
I may so call it, when the mind, wearied 
by much action (like the sea after a vio- 
lent storm), was suddenly calm, that 
the Almighty presented you to my 
view, and rawed tip tome ason in my 
old age"; 4 Btessed be the LoM ; for his 
goodness, and the wonders tb at he 

doeth 
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^floeth 'for the^ikfrolMif nikn-Jfi It -wat 
^>n the both of J*nb^yii 1778, rtcactly 
twdv^'^flMntlM'^kftkr-'-lt^ Iwt'-bf - my 
bealuttfii! : ttead,'t*Ba hiving fiitttt ^atiifti: 
than fc^aS, visited; tW chapel, and offer- 
ed up my aicttdltoaied devotions at the 
tomb of my ;lo&: tteasu're, I felt a serene 
satisfaction diifate itself over my mind, 
and I watiderdd tdwavds the sea^shorfc, 
in gfatefattiesfc' dPitektty blessing (*dd 
for the ctfHipfcstore-tte'had gfiren trae! 
The precedln g night had been particu- 
larly stormy, and I it<W perceived a 
Small fishing stnatjfc bearing tow^xte 
Ifcnd, to all appearance destitute bfcotft- 
pft& to steer, or hands to row her into 
portvbtft as it were veering to and fro 
with every gale, and seenringly much 
tiftttmged by the preceding night's storm. 
I knrtiediateJy dfeteraririfcd to ttteafi pos- 
rtWe' meatis for hfer prfcs&Vation 5 l but 
wkWt AB*hte &mdb tot *cotiJd 'rtiister 
Urete piittibg <eff with this ia^ewtiwi, 
2 Providence 
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Providencier frustrated their hopes,: and 
a sudden squall springing up, blew her 
*>, violently towards J and, that before 
they cowld.pas§ibly.re^c|i>er j ; she struck 
upon a rock on that side, of the beach 
immediately opposite the Farn Islands. 
After many fruitless attempts^ some of 
our men got on boards ajad soon returned 
with yourself and a few ship's stores* 
which was every thfn'g of value which 
they could discover. •.■ You were folded 
in a costly mantle, which I have ever 
since carefully preserved, in hopes that 
it might one day lead to the discovery 
of your birth. O Lewisham ! my heart 
from the first moment I beheld you* 
yearned towards you, and it gradually 
dilated as I fixed my eyes on your in* 
nocent face, until the genial current 
which had been so long repressed, be- 
came too ipuch for my labouring, heart, 
and I burst into a violent flood, pf tear* 
You appeared alt tUat.time to be nearly 
t seven 
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seven months old. I now formed the 
resolution of becoming a parent to you* 
for I had no wish to discover those who 
had so cruelly deserted you until your 
mind should be formed and your judg- 
ment matured : in all probability they 
were undeserving of you, since they 
could be tempted to forsake you. I 
recalled to my memory that time when 
neither the convulsions of the elements, 
or the expostulations of my companions, 
had power to tear my Clara from my 
fond arms, when fortune, and even life 
itself, was considered as a small sacri- 
fice in competition with the preservation ■** 
of my darling — when I had vowed 
either to carry her with me into the 
long-boat, or, trusting to the mercy of 
,tbe storm, remain with her on board the 
wreck. Q ! then it was that I expe- 
rienced the powerful effects of parental 
happiness, when commanded to bring 
vol. i. - w my 
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my trfeastire along with me, how did I 
offer up my thanks to the Almighty 
for turning the hearts of my comrades ! 
how did I press my fondling to my 
throbbing bosom, and watch every turn 
of her expressive countenance ! and 
how did I shelter and support her from 
the severity of- the* leather! — At this 
itioment you stretched out your little 
arm towards me — I once more grew 
interested in life, and reconciled to the 
world. Days, months, years, now ra- 
pidly advanced, unmarked by any ma- 
terial occurrence. You improved in 
understanding, in beauty, and goodness: 
I loved you with more than parental re- 
gard — you repaid my affection: you 
quitted me for the prosecution of your 
studies at the University — you retamtfd, 
and again left me. The period is now 
nearly arrived when I propjSse you -shall 
enter into life > ere that time I design 

to 



to visit London. I » have i stJll tome 
friends — to you, my son^ their patronage 
may be useful. I am okl, .anddfife ki 
its best stage, is uncertain — if I should 
never behold you again, these memoirs 
may be useful to you. I trust the sun 
of happiness may shine on you with a 
more certain and lasting beam than that 
which only faintly, and at Jong and dis- 
tant intervals, irradiated the path of your 
friend ! Alas ! my son, perfect felicity 
is the tot of immortality ! Be virtuous — - 
and that will bring you peace in your 
last hour. Lewisham ! I haVe educat- 
ed you in habits of morality : I have 
inculcated in your young mind the pre- 
cepts of religion and virtue : God has 
gifted you with talents and understand- 
ing O cast not away his bounty ! 



And now, having brought my readers 
safely to the conclusion of the lieute- 

h 2 wax&^ 
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cant's history, I shall refer them to 
the next chapter for Lewisham's re- 
flections on it. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 



±3C 



" Beauty like ice, our footing does betray j 
'« Who can tread sure, on the smooth slippery way ? 
" Pleas'd with the passage,, we slide quickly on, 
" And sec the dangers which we cannot shun." 



*a 



WlTH a mind harrassed, and op- 
pressed by the manuscript he had re- 
cently perused, Lewisham threw him- 
self into bed, unable to form any de- 
cided determination with regard to bis 
future disposition ; but resolving that 
no consideration should tempt him to 
remain any longer at the Castle, or to 
put himself under an obligation to such 
a being as Nugent; he recollected with 
gratitude, the kind attention of Miss 
Nugent, and felt the most generous and 
lively concern at the hard fate of the 
unfortunate Adeliza ; and while revoV*- 

H 3 vfc^> 
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ing in his mind many plans for futurity, 
" tired Nature's sweet restorer" came 
to his relief; and he slept soundly until 
a late hour of the following morning; 
when hastily slipping on his cloaths, 
and taking a slight repast> he was quit- 
ting the Castle, with the intention of 
purchasing hipoself a horse, having de- 
termined that should be his mode of 
travelling ;, 'and purposing to leave his 
baggags to : the, care of one of the do- 
mestics,- ;u6til be should be able to as-, 
certain .where he was. likely to settle- 
himself. At the ;door of his apartment 
however, he was met by the abigail of 
Miss Nugent, who, wishing him the 
compliments of the morning, slipped a 
letter into his hand, and abruptly re- 
tired. — Netterville immediately returned 
to his own room, and hastily breaking 
the seal,. he found it contain the follow- 
ing words : 



i^ 



k 
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TO MR. NETTERVILLE. 



" Miss Nugent recommends Mr. 
Netterville to use all possible expedi- 
tion in conveying himself towards Lon- 
don ; where, if he will take the trouble 
to call at the house of Lord Newark in 
Cavendish Square, Miss Nugent is well 
assured li«# will meet with a kind recep- 
tion. She has taken the liberty of in- 
closing a small bill, which was due 
from ber to the effects of his late pa- 
tron, an( l wishes him a pleasant jour- 
ney, and the full enjoyment of health, 
until she shall again have the pleasure 
of his society ; at the same time assur- 
ing Mr. Netterville, she. feels herself 
too deeply interested in his welfare, not 
to rejoice in the prospect of a future 
meeting when she goes to town in the 
winter." 

h 4 €< x\\\Cva5cfv^ 
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" Amiable generosity !" exclaimed 
Lewisham, as he folded this note, and 
placed it in his pocket-book ; at the 
same time determining to follow the 
directions it contained. " What pat- 
terns for the female world are two such 
women, as Mrs. and Miss Nugent !" — 
at this moment his heart painfully re- 
minded him of two others, who might, 
and did equal them in his estimation.—- 
cc Alas !" cried he, " perhaps I shall 
never behold either the amiable Clara 
or her good mother again 5 yet my 
heart can never fail to remember their 
goodness with the most lively and fer- 
vent gratitude !" He now pursued his 
intention of purchasing a Rozinante; 
and, having procured one, he settled 
his departure for the following morn- 
ing. It was not without regret that 
he quitted Bamborough ; the remem- 
brance of his revered friend and bene- 
factor stole over his mind ; and melan- 
choly* 
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choly, notwithstanding his improved 
prospects, saddened his heart - y yet he 
rejoiced to have left far behind him the 
despicable Nugent, who, notwithstand- 
ing his large property, could meanly 
sue for the situation of Commandant at 
Bamborough. Nor do I, gentle rea- 
der, by my silence mean to infer, that 
our hero was stoic enough not to examine 
the inclosure which Miss Nugent's note 
had enveloped ; far from it, for, on thfc 
first glance, he discovered its Value to 
be fifty pounds ; and having, as I have 
before observed, placed it in his pocket- 
book, he resolved to exert his utmost 
to deserve so high a distinction* and to 
prove to Lord Newark, that he was not 
unworthy of Miss Nugent's recommen- 
dation. In compliance with what hp 
imagined to be that lady's wish, he. 
made no effort to thank her, or express- 
hi§ gratitude, deferring it till he should 

h 5 . . have 
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have the satisfaction of meeting her in 
London. 

I shall leave descriptions of high- 
roads to Mr. Paterson, and descriptions 
of adventures to be met with upon 
them, to other ingenious and lively 
writers, and shall only content myself 
with matter of fact, and simply add, 
that Netterville was not intercepted by 
highwaymen, and that he retained to 
the end of his journey the undisturbed 
possession of all his little property, and 
arrived late in the evening at the ■ 



hotel — and thus made his first debut in- 
to thfe grand metropolis. Methinks I 
hear my male readers exclaim (if any 
8bch I have), ft What a quiz! never 
been in London ! — Devil take it, a 
pt*ettyvj.sort of a hero ! — quite a fresh 
one !" and so on. But I beg these 
gentlemen to recollect, that Lewisham 
wa$ a* member of the University of Ox- 
ford i and shall further inform them, 

that 
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that though he had never been in Lon- 
don, he. had parsed through most of the 
examinations previous to being admit- 
ted into holy orders with honour to hin> 
self, and had received universal apr 
plause both from his examiners, his 
competitors, and his contemporaries — 
which is more than, I fear, many of 
<eur modern fine gentlemen can say of 

themselves ! But I beg pardon for 

this almost unpardonable digression. 
. . Lewisham, finding himself much fa- 
tigued, took a light repast, and hasten- 
ed to rest, meditating on his probably 
reception from Lord Newark, the $uft- 
ceeding day. Here he was dooiped tQ 
experience a disappointment, for he was 
told, on presenting himself in Caven- 
dish-square, that his lordship and family 
had set out for a seat in the north a few 
days before, and. were not ^.xpectecj i# 
town for nearly, two months* Thfsyvas, 
it seems, a circumstance quite. put of 

h 6 Miss. 
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( Miss Nugent's calculation, for knowing 
that his lordship usually spent his win- 
ters in London, she had contented her- 
self simply with writing him a letter in 
favour of her young protegee, requesting 
for him his lordship's patronage and 
protection. — Lewisham bore this dis- 
appointment with some degree of forti- 
tude; and, after requesting the house- 
keeper to retain any letters which might 
arrive in Cavendish-square addressed 
to him, he departed to provide himself 
with a convenient residence until hrs 
lordship's return. In the course of his 
morning ramble, he happened to see a 
board up at a neat-looking house, and 
walked in to take a view of the ready 
furnished apartment therein mentioned, 
and before two o'clock was quietly set- 
tled in his new habitation, having paid 
a month in advance, in consequence 
of ©ot being able to refer to any one 
with regard to his responsibility. As 

he 
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he was carelessly leaning out of a front 
window, debating how he should spend 
the remainder of the day, a footman 
rapped. at the door, and presented Cap- 
tain Latimer's compliments, and re- 
quested; if he was disengaged, he would 
partake -of a family dinner at four 
o'clock. Lewisham returned a polite 
answer in the affirmative; .and at the 
time appointed was ushered into the 
first floor apartment, where sat Captain 
and Mrs. Latimer. Captain Latimer 
was a sensible and polite man, and ap- 
peared to possess a fund of good hu- 
mour, and to have acquired a great 
knowledge of the world. Mrs. Lati- 
mer was a very beautiful woman, whose 
person appeared to be her least recom- 
mendation ; yet at times her manners 
were tinctured with a degree of freedorn, 
which did not at all accord with the 
rusticity of Lewisham's opinions. How- 
ever, he began to think this must be in- 

tirely 
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tirely owing to his own ignorance of 
tfhe V^orld, and that this freedom migfet 
be only the high polish, of a town edu- 
cation. The evening was spent at. the 
theatre, and an engagement: formed 
between the gentlemen for the follow* 
ing morning. Lewisham grew every 
day more pleased with the conversation 
of Captain Latimer r and his lady insen- 
sibly gained on his good opinion- j in 
short, at the end of a fortnight he be* 
came almost one of the family. He 
generally spent his mornings with the 
captain, and when prior engagements 
prevented the latter from spending his 
evenings at home, he . would request 
that his absence might not deprive Mrs* 
Latimer of bis friendly society. Lewis- 
ham felt the lady's attractions ; he also 
felt his own danger, yet had not forti- 
tude to fly from her allurements. . Pity 
for her neglected state also involved .him 
in numerous little offices of attentibn, m 
3 which 
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which he perceived his friend deficient ; 
and these, while the one insertsiblv be- 
came every day more indifferent, the 
other, equally unconscious of his motives 
and wishes, increased in -his assiduities.' 
In so seducing a 'situation, even Clara 
Walsirigham was "for a time forgotten; 
or if remembered, remembered onlv like 
the visions of the night, which leave but 
a feint impression on the waking fancy. 
Mrs. Latimer's company, like ajnagnet, 
fixed all his thoughts towards herself : 
he was seldorti a day without seeing 
her, and when any unavoidable engage- 
ment prevented the possibility of being 
with her, he could not but acknowledge. 
to himself that he sensiBlft feltJtlste ^de- 
privation. Mrs. Latimer now put on a 
pensive and melancholy countenance, 
and our hero had several times surprised 
her in tears, which she reluctantly con-* 
fessed to him were excited by the'un- 
kind neglect she had of latfc experienced • 

from 
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from her husband. " Ah !" cried she, 
" had Heaven blessed me with the 
power of fixing the roving heart of that 
changeable creature, man — could I be- 
lieve any of his sex capable of a sincere 
and constant affection! " Lewis- 
ham now pressed her hand tenderly, 
which he held between his, and assured 
her that he felt himself as capable of a 
constant and sincere affection, as be 
hoped to convince her he was of the 
most pure and lasting friendship. Mrs* 
Latimer sighed — Lewisham echoed it 
— the lady burst into a flood of tears* 
Gentle reader ! can you doubt the ef- 
fects of a flood of tears from the eyes of 
a beautiful woman on the heart of a 
young, romantic, and susceptible boy ? 
He lost in that moment his self-cpm-. 
mand — he threw himself at the feet of 
Mrs. Latimer, who, in the tender effer- 
vescence of sorrow, reclined her head 
on his bosom : while folding bis arms 

around 
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around her> be seated her in si window, 
and kissed off the orient pearls which 
stole down her lovely cheeks — when 
chancing to glance his eye towards the 
window, he discovered, standing in the 
one opposite to him, the exact resem- 
blance of his once loved Clara Walsing- 
bain ! The fair vision appeared to regard 
htm with a look of the deepest concern. 
He started-^but she turned away her 
head, and he saw her no more. "For 
Heaven's sake," cried he, " tell me who 
is the owner of the opposite house — and 
who was the lady I just now beheld at 
the window ?" Mrs. Latimer answered 
by a violent shower of tears,' and in 
the wildest manner began to reproach 
Lewisham for his unkindness to her who 
bad convinced him there was no sacri- 
fice too great for her unchangeable af- 
fectipn ; — but Netterville was now for- 
tunately awakened to the danger of his 
own situation^-and hastily pressing her 

hand, 
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hand, he rushed with precipitation out 
df her presence, and retiring to his own 
apartment, began to call himself to a 
severe account for his reprehensible 
conduct ;t-tt" And thus/' cried he, " I 
have, by an. unpardonable levity, lost 
not only my own internal approbation^ 
but I have lost the good opinion of Miss 
Walsinghara — perhaps for ever!-' He 
now formed , the resolution of residing 
no longer in the same house with so 
dangerous a syren ; and determined, as 
the only reparation he could make to 
Captain Latimer, to confess candidly 
his owntlangerous partiality for his wife; 
carefully avoiding at the same time everyf 
circumstance that could inform that 
gentleman of Mrs. Latimer's predilec- 
tion for him. That gentleman soon re- 
turned—and, to LeVisham's astonish- 
ment, the moment he began his intended 
confession, burst into a violent fit of 
laughter: "^nd.so, my good fel low,' 1 
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cried he, as soon as he could sufficiently 
compose his countenance, " this is the 
occasion, I presume, .of that devilish 
long face! — well, make yourself per- 
fectly easy upon that score-^we shall 
cut no throats about it; nor shall I re- 
gret any termination you may have in 
your tete-a-tete with Fanny. By Hea* 
vens ! the little devil has been playing a 
line game between us both, arid finding 
nothing but the sentimental would go 
down with your honour, has affected," 
continued he, (throwing himself into a t 
despairing attitude) " the neglected, 
tender, amiable, suffering matron, who, 
though loving her present adorer to dis- 
traction* prefers death to dishonour,* 
and banishes him from her presence for 
ever! Well, my lad, never fear, you 
shall have her — for, to tell you a truis?n, 
I have been deucedly tired of her a 
long time, and the sooner I'm rid of her 
extravagance the better." — " I have no 
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wish," said Lewisham, much hurt at 
the depravity evinced in his friend, " I 
have no wish, Mr. Latimer, to run head- 
long into depravity and profligacy, much 
less, to intrigue with a married woman l" 
Captain Latimer now laughed more 
than before, and Lewisham feeling him- 
self ill-treated, attempted to quit the 
room; but Latimer standing in the door- 
way, besought him to have a little pati- 
ence, and hear his defence. " Upon 
my soul," continued he, " I wish with 
all my heart I was half as good as you, 
for I cannot but acknowledge "you are 
a charming fellow; yet believe me 
when I assure you, I am at this moment 
as independent as yourself, and that, on 
the word of a man of honour and a gen* 
tleman, I am unmarried ! Nor can I ac- 
cuse myself with being the seducer of 
innocence and virtue: I became ac- 
quainted with Miss De Par (the cide- 
vant Mrs, Latimer) in the purlieus of 
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Covent-garden, atld she readily accepted 
my offer, and favoured me. with her 
company. The connection between us 
is now about to be dissolved, for I am 
on the look-out for a wife ; this the little 
gipsey well knows, and pei-haps only 
wished to secure your attention, and 
herself a residence before our separa- 
tion. I now leave you at perfect liberty 
to act as you think proper. — I have 
been," concluded he, " a wild and in- 
considerate fellow 5 but I hope I shall 
turn over a new leaf now I intend to 
be married : c a reformed rake/ you 
know — : — " " I fear," answered Lew- 
i&am, " that our passions and actions 
depend a great deal upon the habit ; 
and if I was a woman, 1 should be fear- 
ful of trusting you ; beside, what grati- 
fication can it be to the delicate mind to 
enjoy the society of a man who has spent 
the best part of his days, the meridian 
of his manhood, with the most impure 
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and vicious of the' female sex? — can 
the associate of vice be uncontaminat- 
ed ?"— r« Well, my good fellow," cried 
Latimer; * c perhaps you are right. I 
Wish I had always thought and acted as 
you do." — JC You would have little oc- 
casion to boast of your conduct then, I 
fear," said Lewisham : * f but I am glad 
we are come to a right understanding/' 
<c And we part friends, I hope ?" said 
Latimer. " Most assuredly." " Then 
you have nothing to say to Fanny ?" 
asked Latimer, smiling. . " No," replied 
our hero, in the same gay manners 
" believe me. when I say, that ajl my 
admiration of hep person and manners 
Was intirelyatsant end the moment J 
discovered throne to be held lip.. to 
barter, and the other, only assumed, the 
better to allure the unsuspicious.—— 
Adieu ! I shall be happy to renew our 
acquaintance when you become a Be* 
nedict ; but I shall not visit you while 
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that tody is your companion." So say* 
ui%, iiL- habtKy shook hands, and> tan 
down stairs, having before settled. every 
previous arrangement with his landlady* 
and ordered his things to be carried to 
a convenient lodging which he had 
hired a few doors off, as he determined 
not to quit the neighbourhood until he 
could have an opportunity of seeing and 
speaking to Clara, 

Day after day elapsed, however, and 
he was still disappointed. He at length 
began to imagine he must have been 
mistaken. He now learnt that Lord 
Newark was expected in a few days ; 
and the arrival of a letter from Miss 
Nugent, filled his mind with a thousand 
pleasurable sensations, for she bade him 
be under no anxiety concerning his fu- 
ture fortune, as it should be her care to 
supply to him every deficiency; and 
that henceforth she should consider him 
as her son 5 and to convince her that he 

Y*2A 
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held her friendship in some estimation, 
she commanded him to apply to his im- 
mediate use a twenty-pound note which 
she inclosed in the letter* 



« ■ 
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CHAP. IX. 



"Hopeljrf all ^ills, *bat men .endure, 
«' Thou only cheap, and universal cure : 
* u Thou "Captive's tfeedora, and thou sick manV health 5 
«' T£o\r loser's victory, apd thpnrtHgg|*V wealth $ 
tl Thou manna, which from Hea.veji.w.e.$3t, 
" To every taste — a universal meat**' 



i 



JL HE next 4ime Le*risha» cstfied in 
-Cfttetidi&i Sqsar-e fee ex>perien<?ed «no- 
Itier disappointment; for foe was in- 
&Mi«d the indispasktoh of Ijady New- 
ark 'had'-ppevea ted »the return of the &- 
airilyy and ithat iit was now quite uncer- 
tain twben they would be in town. 
Uk -tetter so recently 'received froto 
iMtss tNugentprevented <dit si intelligence 
irom giving him any serious uneasiness i; 
and he returned again -to his lodgings, 
vol. u x to 



170 KETTERV1LLE. 

to meditate, at leisure, on that image! 
which so fortunately presented itself to 
his view, and so providentially saved him 
from the seduction of Miss Le Par, 
who he could now scarcely bear to 
think of. He at length decided, that 
it could be nothing but the power of 
imagination which had led him to be- 
lieve a stranger, who accidentally stood 
in an opposite window, was Miss Wal- 
singham — for Clara, he doubted not, 
still remained at K ; and even sup- 
posing she were removed from thence, 
what a strange concatenation of unto- 
ward events must have occurred, to 
bring her to his view, at the ooly time 
in his life, when her presence could 
- have been productive of pain; Yet the 
evidence of facts could not be contro- 
. verted by all the sophistry he was mas- 
ter of; and his eyes were often turiied 
involuntarily towards the street, as if 
recurring to his former opinion, and in 

expectation 



NBTTERVXLL*. 171 

expectation of again beholding the fair 
.vision* The fact again occurred— for 
he again saw her leaning out of a post- 
chaise opposite the window, giving 
some orders to a footman ; she was ha- 
bited in deep mourning, and appeared 
much paler and thinner than when he 
bad last beheld her: there was also, he 
imagined; an air of dejection diffused 
over her countenance, and it immediately 
struck him that the good Mrs. Walsing- 
hairi was no more, — " Alas !" cried he, 
V what a trial have you had to encoun- 
ter, dear and amiable Clara; why was 
J not with you at that moment to speak 
words of consolation ; why was not I 
permitted to evince my true, my un- 
alterable regard for you ?" — a loud rap 
at the door interrupted his soliloquy, 
and Captain Latimer presented himself 
before him: " I am come," > cried he, 
gaily, " to inform you, that Miss Le 
Par has chosen herself another Cicisbeo, 

1 2 and 
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and that ydu^ertiawatJibcrty to return 
my vifttif, and farther* *o let you Jcnow, 
that my reformation is in a ibir wmy of 
coming toa prosperous- issue--*-*for I jam 
in the high read tow&dts matrimony 1 *— • 
" Then 1 &m toiafer, thatibeTiighrwd 
to matrimony is the mad to reforma- 
tion/ ' said Lewisham,, Smiling.— -*< <^ 
assuredly," answered hjfcfriend: "Comet 
look at this delightful letter I havaxe- 
ceived from my uncle,"— " 1 newer 
heard, 'till now, that you had en wide," 
said Lewisham. — O, as to that/' said 
Latimer, " I have both an uncle and 
aunt, and a cousin, and— *but come, 
read my Jetter-^yooi^wili presently -!«* 
the reason of my being favoured TOth 
it. — I assure you, my " Belle Attge" is 
a most delightful little creature, as tvtt 
you saw. "-^Lewisham opened ths let** 
ter, and read as foilowsM- . 



" MY 



- .-•• ■ • * ;m- :■• -'■ , i ■•- • 
"MY D?AR GEORGE, 

* I AMihc*oupe4 »? well ^flattered, 
by-.y<wr:€<Hnipuqic;atiops, with regard 
tp yen* $€Hrtii»ep*t$. apd opinions of my 
^atd^whon*. ,1 j^v* wvei yet v jseei* : if 
levari t*> believe the general report of 
ttei1torl4, it isjdl *a her fotoijr,, audi 
Jf*ic»fefcttr me in this pleasing idea* 
yet I must allow for the. partial maratfU. 
of a lover; I could not wish you to 
form an alliance with a more amiable 
chara^tf | than was the mother of your 
fair one $ and, with such a bright pat- 
. tera to form her youth, can she fail to 
otoamtfftt any family she may hereafter 
chose to enter? Her fortune, also, is 
wall worthy of your consideration ; at 
the death of old Nuteorrvbe it will be 
still * more so-r-yety Latimer, if you 
should be a successful candidate for her 
favour, J expect every delicate atten- 
tion on your part, and the mtite disso- 
5 iS lution 
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lution of every degrading connection— 
I will not have her peace of mind trifled 
with — my daughter* she is by. adoption, 
and I will watch over her happiness 
with more than parental tenderness ; I 
am indebted for all mine to her family, 
and will, to this sole surviving branch o£ 
it, faithfully discharge the debt.-*— That' 
you may be worthy of, and obtain bet/. 
is the sincere wish of 

<c Your affectionate ..uncle, 



i :-i 



<c NEWARK. 



» 



<c . Then Lord Newark is your uncle?": 
said Lewi&ham, putting down the let* 
ter, without making any other corn- 
met. — " Yes, . replied Latimer*" his 
lordship is certainly- my uncle — is there 
any thing so extraordinary in that? Ace 
you acquainted with him ?" — Ji Not 
personally," said Lewisham; " but his 
character has been represented to jns. 

by 
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by the partiality of friendship, in very 
glowing colours, and I am now whiling 
away the time until his lordship's ar- 
rival shall point out to me what line of 
life he thinks it adviseable for me to 
adopt." — " I can only tell you, then," 
said Latimer, cc that I think you a 
happy fellow $ for if your fortune de- 
pends on his lordship's patronage, it is 
made at once — for you are exactly the 
character, to suit him — so grave, so sen- 
timental, and so demure, and your per- > 
son so prepossessing — Devil take it, if 
I do not think you are extremely like 
him — So you will allow," continued he, 
" that his lordship must be considered 
remarkably handsome." — Lewisham 
made a low bow, and desired he would 
proceed to describe his lordship's family. 
" Lady Newark is a good, and amiable 
woman, a little the worse for age," 
continued be," and sometimes much 
addicted to the penseroso $ and the son 

I 4 is 
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is a fine youth, who is generally trell 
spoken of— the last of all, " but not 
the least in our dear loves" comes the 
ward ; she is, I $m told, soon to reside 
in the family, but I shall describe her 
by negatives; she is neither too^ fair, or 
too dark, too young, or too old, too^ 
short, or too tall, too fat, or too lean, 
neither too rich, or too poor — but she- 
is a bright constellation of chasms and 
graces, and a blessing which I mo* 
destly hope is intended by fate and for- 
tune for the arms of your humble ser- 
vant. So I bar all love-making in that 
quarter — for, by Jove, I could not bear 
a rival !" — Lewisham smiled, and La- 
timer went on, placing his hand on his 
breast, in a theatrical manner— 

4€ No, the power of lore 

In earth, in air, in heaven above. 

Rules, unresisted, with an awful nod. 

By daily miracles, proclaim a God. 

He blinds the wise, gives eye-sight to the blind, 

And moulds, and stamps anew the lover's mind !" 

"Yes," 



« Ys%" said I^wtsham, but you know 
that Butter observes**- 

r * ■ 

44 'Qoolli h^ to bid tu« not 16 love 
-_ J&^f<^#*^pul$&,tofiify^ 

My beard Jo grow, . my evs tQ prjcfc UJV 
Or, when I*m in a fit, to pickup"— 

" but I am really a§hajped of th$ low- 
iiess of my comparison Qjn sucjh a sub* 
Ifrjfte- occasion— sq will s^y nq more.— 
Where (Jo you. spend the d^y Y* — € * O 
I had quite forgot," said Latimer, ** I 
c&me to request you wqufyl dipe with 
toe, arid 3 few cjioiqe spirits, at the 
." Lewishapq givjag his assent, 
Captain tatiiper left Vim, and he sat 
down at the wiqflow, in hope$ of agaip 
seeing Clara, ere the hpur of hi? ^Pr 
^agement qjriyedT-^e Waited ft lpfl£ ' 
time in vain, and was at last obliged tj» 
hasten to' the appointed rendezvous 
evidently depressed it his ijl Success.— 
Latimer rallied him on his low spirits, 

1 5 whfctt 
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which Lewisham attempted to exhfli> 
rate with several glasses of wine dur-» 
ing the time of dinner; and as soon as 
the cloth was removed, the whole 
party appeared to vie with one another, 
in their potent libations at the shrine 
of Bacchus. It was late ere they arose 

from table, when most of those who were 

>.. ■ •-.-■ ■ ■■■ 

yet able to walk, being now intirely 
ber,eft of the little prudence they usually 
possessed, sallied off to conclude the 
night at the gaming-table; while Cap: 
tain Latimer, and a few others, re- 
mained at the — — • for the night, being 
reduced to a state of imbecility .—Lew- 
isham, emboldened by the quantity of 
wine 1 he had . drank, and still remem- 
bering the vision of the morning, de- 
termined to go to the house, m tile 
tvinddw of which he had .seen. Miss 
Walsiiigham, when he hoped he shoulcjl 
llave W opportunity of speaking to Jierj 
on life knocking at the door, a servant 

answered 
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answered rather rudely, that no one 
could be admitted at that time of night* 
- — u Be so good a9 to give my compli- 
orients to Miss Walsingham," said Lew- 
ishanv " and request her to see me, if 
only for five minutes, I have matters of 
the highest importance to communicate 
to her." — So it should seem, friend," 
said the man, " by thy hurry, and the 
time, of night, thop takest to reveal 
them -, and who am I to say thou art I" 
r— " My name is Netterville," said Lew- 
isham — the man having delivered the 
message, returned with Miss Walsing- 
barn's compliments, and being retired 
to her own apartment, she could admit 
no visitor that night.— J€ By Heavens ! ,r 
fried Lewkham, I must, and will see 
her !'* — u I think thou art drunk, or 
mad, friend," said the servant, " so I 
wish thee a good night" — and he 
quietly shut the door in the face of our 
hero, leaving him to meditate at leisure 

16. in 
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the street $ where, having spent soma 
time in all the agonies of unsuccessful 
passion, he quietly walked to his own 
lodgings, and flinging himself on thtl 
bed, soon sunk into a profound • shim* 
ben 

The morning brought with it many 
Sorrowful reflections, and a violent 
heacUaehe. ttd had just recollection 
enough of the part night's adventure, 
to know that he ted been guilty of an 
insult to Miss Walsingham* the only per 9 
son in the whole world who he most 
wished to interest in his favour ; how to 
touiiteract the effects of his own im* 
prudence it Was out of his power to 
determine 5 yet he Waited at home, in 
hopes that chance might present her to 
bis view, when he resolved to make an 
Apology In person. " Ye V cried he* 
" Will She not think me abandoned to 
licentiousness and vice ; is not this the 

second tin** the divine Clam has been 

a wit- 
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k witness of the impropriety of ifly con- 
duct 1 ?" -Hour after hour stole away, 
tlrifil at length his impatience became 
too great for controul, and he drspatch- 
fed- a -porter with a tihort note, Begging; 
ihe'fetour of an interview, that he 

• 

might in person offer eome excuse for 
the impropriety of his conduct the past 
night. In a short time fhe porter return- 
ed^ atfid brought only his own note in- 
dbsed in a blank cover; it was unopened; 
tewishanl was not a Uttfe mortified, 
yet he acknowledged the propriety 
With Which she acted ; he acknow- 
ledged, also, that had she* done other- 
wise, he should not have felt his pre- 
Sfcnt veneration for her, and necessity 
obliged him to wait until chance should 
fevour him, by accidentally throwing 
htt in his way. Captain Latimer called 
soon, aft^r, and the countenance of 
Lewisham, which was a faithful index 
of his heart, revealed to that gentleman 

his 
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his inquietude. " Wljy, how now, my 
friend," cried he, " what is all this 
for ? why, you look as if you were just 
come from a funeral ; — what's the mat- 
ter now?" .".Why; to tell you the 
truth," replied Lewisham, ".1 am real r 
)y ashamed of my Jast night's folly^ -pnd 
am determined never again to offend 
against the strict rules of temperance." 
• € „ Why, what, in the name' of fortune 
have you done ?" asked Latimer* fc pick- 
ed up some Diana, I suppose, and in- 
troduced her to your lodgings, and so 
offended the delicacy of my Laxly Para- 
mount — Well, have I guess'd it?" — 
" No* indeed," — replied Lewisham,— 
"but I will tell you : I was fool enough 
to demand admittance at the house of 
a lady of character, at a late hour in 
the night* and I fancy I exposed my- 
self not a little i for, I recollect that he? 
servant told me I was drunk." " O, ne- 
ver mind that,, it was a trifle, a harm- 

less. 



less frolic," orejpined Latimer, "so dress 
yourself, as fast as possible, and come 
with me ; my uncle returned last night, 
and I 'am resolved to be the '£rst who 
shall present you to him." Le wisham 
complied with alacrity, and the: gentle- 
men were soon' set down in Cavendish- 
square. Lord Newark received his ne- 
phew ^ith, undisguised satisfaction, and 
Le'wisfyam with politeness^ his manners 
^yere agrfectly unreserved and familiar ; 
bis person a model for the painter's imi- 
tation, as the dignified character of a 
nobleman. He mentioned Miss Nugent 
in very flattering terms-; and Lewisham 
joined in her praises with enthusiastic 
rapture* Latimer smiled at his warmth, 
and said, " Ah ! my friend, I see I need 
nqt have warned you not to become 
my rival ; for you are attracted by more 
lasting charms than those of beauty — 
let me see— -I think I have heard my 

i mother 

i . ' • . ■ r • ■ J # .. . • 
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mother say,' that -die remembered, yaur 

fair one, in 1719, a toast about Courts 

» ■ ... 

. *' For, alas ! long»before I was born, 
."My" lair one had died "of old age— 
Ah; J wdl-a-day ! Oh; lack-i-day ! 
• ' • Wtll-*-day— l.a^>a-dlky r oh ! 
Fef, alag ! long beJere X up* born* 
My fair one had died of old age." 

*• I should then follow' the fashion 

Which has been set- by a It-^-t 
P— ^n-^-e^ kaiJl^Wisham*; ff but a 
truce with this raillery — gratitude has 
made me sensible of the goodness df 
Miss Nugent's character/ 1 "Well" re- 
plied Latimer, u your gratitude must 
return the lady's Affection;" LewishStrt 
smiled; and, having promised to spend 
<he following day with Lorcl Newadt, 
totik his leave— Captain Latimer te- 
ftifaining in Cavendish-squaTe. ;: As hi* 
returned holme, the first object "which 
jiresented itself to "'hrs- view, wak a 
chaise * standing at the door ot the 

house 



hotflfc in which he had *een Clara ; artd 
he stationed himself m a shop adeem- 
ing, to have an opportunity of spearking 
trt faer:-+-the door sotm after- opening, 
he hastily ad ^acced- and presented him- 
self before— wof Cfera, but an elderly 
hdy y of GO very prepossessing af>pear- 
rttee* Ciara, however, followed ; and 
determined not to fose a chamee whtch 
might not again offer, he exclaimed^ as 
he seized her hand, " Haw happy am 
1 thus fortunately to encounter Mks 
Walsingham! When* amiable Clara I 
shall I be permitted the pleasure of pay- 
ing my respects to you? — Will you 
not permit me to offer some excuse fof> 
toy apparently disrespectful conduct ?** 
Ckra made no reply. " Will you not- 
charming Miss Walsingham, tell me* 
when I may have the pleasure of waiting 
on you ?" Clara withdrew her hand, as 
she ascended the step of the chaise : — 
'■•'It is totally out of my power, Mr. 

Netter- 
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Netterville, to receive any visitor — I 
cannot admit you;" — and being now 
seated, the carriage drove off, leaving 
Lewisham overwhelmed 1 with disap* 
pointment and mortification at her cold' 
and constrained r behaviour. The. fpk 
lowing ; day, at flye, he repaired to; 
Cavendish-square — Lord Newark intra-; 
duced him to his lady and son, with, 
whom he was, greatly pleased ; and at 
night they separated with regret on. all. 
sides. •• Lord Newark gave our hero a 
general invitation, which he with re-* 
newed pleasure availed himself of every 
day. Lady Newark appeared to feel a 
, growing attachment for him; and Mr. 
Mathuin spent every hour in his pre- r 
sence, which was not devoted to his. 
studies. 

About a fortnight after Lord New- 
ark's arrival in town, he presented Lew-, 
isham with a lieutenant's commission^, 
in a regiment ordered to prepare to re- 
inforce 
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inforce the army iri Holland* ?nd, at 
the same time, he. put into his hands a 
note for fifty pounds, which -he desired 
him to make Use of in his equipment. 
On Lewisham attempting to tbank him, 
he .replied, "Tome, I aasU/e-you, no- 
thanks are due^i~as.I;hive had positive 
orders from your friend MwrNugent, to* 
supply ;ypu ;with every thing yoU itiay 
\frant in the line I should fitf on jbr your 
pursuit ; I only request you, " . con- i 
tinued his Lordship, 'smiling, Cf to be- 
grateful for the lady's kindness; — and 
now/' added hie, having a , little busi- 
ness, I, hope I have your pard6n for. 
leaving you ; yet, if you have no better 
engagement, Latfy Newark is in . her. 
dressing-room, and will be happy, to 
see. you." — " It is impossible I can 
have a more pleasing engagement," re- 
plied Lewiah^ta,. " and I will avail my- 
self of your Lordship's permission.' ~ 
As . he ad tiaaced to the door of .the 
;. •'•- - dressing- 
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dressing-room] he heard bee ladyship 
in earnest conversation; a lady sat by. 
her on a sopha j he hesitated a fovr 
moments, test he might be deemed an 
intruder, and giving a gentle tafv he> 
was desired te kn&ety he advanqed *' 
few steps towards tke Jadi^ 5 wtefl-su4*> 
dehty stopping, and casting his -eyw 
on Lady Newark's companion, ;hi^ e$K 
claimed) " How rriuck am I indebted'' 
to chance for this fortunate *encem%r&ii 
ray dear Miss Wal&k>gham> how* happy 
I am to see you !"— - " You have the 
pleasantest art at complimenting," said 
Lady Newark, smiling ;" — ** : but, white 
you recognize Miss Wfckinghaija*; pdor 
unfortunate I am intirely rieglecte^U— 
Fray> nay young friend," continued she*, 
turning to Clara, " bow Jong have you 
been acquainted with Mr* Nettervilte?'* 
c< My acquaintance wfeh fehat fedy," 
said Lewisbam, a pommenced through 
the charity of an angel !?'-^CJa» sighed 

—"it 
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-*- 1 " it has coded, I fear, through my 
wwn imprudence and folJy^ for you secu 
madam, that; the lovely Mfes Wilsing- 
liam disclaims ail kaowledge-of me:-— 
She-has refused me even the pleasure 
cf her -acq naiMfcncc /'^" Ypa knew* 
»ad am," said Clarit, as if wishing to 
tWn the cfcrlveraation, w thit my pre- 
sent situation; precludes the posafeiKty., 
of my-reae wing any comparty" — <c Wiith 
nitfw toceptibni;*«ydear, ,, 'teplieiV.feer 
tedyfchip — Ghft*-fetusbed^-^IshouJdi« 
«*trt*mdy u ngratetfut, jfHadtaiw, 1 Ifl wafc 
Trot ha££y at *11 >Li«ies>to teieive Lrwd 
Jte^i*'&ftiertd&"* (Lady Newarlcaotii 
dfttei- "ledVirig ' *tef'^attl»ht ■ An alfesfr 
Inomeirt^-LeWJitem 48gttty seised, tfaa 
&^6HHtaify*fcf'makitf£ J>fi excutipa'tkra; 
— ^Iftdee4,» Mrz-Nettervitte^ "wtoened 
Cldrt, '*"' this'taaimr h »too trivial Xo *de± 
matt&*&rAat\j tqtttygUw^'.'if yoaplease, 
WewUf dismiss the.^ubj^cii ,, * t -" Then 
say/' criefd he, pteesirfg her .hand Jo 

1 his 
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his lips, " that I have your pardon ; telf 
me that you are again my fnen<L;4pd # 
that I have: not by my folly lost /yij* 
esteem."— " I hope, Mr. NetterviUe,* 
said Clara, " you are not conscious of 
deserving to lose it ; believe me, I am 
not so unjust as to remember trifling 
offences; besides, I have no concern 
in your conduct." — " Ah !" cried Lew- 
isham, " would to God that you had ! 
—would to God that X^could once 
more behold the gentle,, charitable, 
Clara, who poured the oil/ of compas- 
sion into the bosom .of, a stranger !" — 
Clara smiled at his warmth, and ex- 
tended her. hand towards frim, which 
he almost devoured with kisses :-^ Cf I 
fear," cried he, "to inquire intojthe 
cause of your change of raiment; ?* — 
"Alas!" answered she,fVyou have, I 
am sure, ere this, guessed it too well- 
but we will change the subject ; it is 
too much for us both I I reside, at pre- 
sent, 
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sent* with a grandfather, who is too ill 
*£ to admit visitors ; indeed, his health is 
in so precarious a state, that I scarcely 
ever leave him, but for an hour or two 
in the morning." — On Lady Newark's 
return, Clara took her leave, and Le w- 
isham, after handing her into the car- 
riage, was again returning to the house, 
when receiving a violent rap on his 
Shoulder, he turned round and beheld 
Captain Latimer. 
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CHAP, X. 



w From her whom every heart must love, 
« And very eye with rapture «ee, 

u From her these hapless steps must rove, 
* Who blooms alat ! but not forme." 

i i 11 nw 



Ail, my friend !" cried Latimer 
gaily — fc have I not wanned you of my 
revengeful spirit, and yet you will play 
the gallant with my intended." — C€ And 
is Miss Walsingham," exclaimed Lew- 
isham, " really the ward of Lord New- 
ark ?"— " Mighty well !" retorted La- 
timer smiling, cs and so you never heard 
her name before to-day?" — Oh Lati- 
mer," exclaimed Lewisham, " this is no 
time for raillery; tell me, I conjure you," 
his voice trembling from conflicting 
emotions, " is Miss Walsingham the 
object of your choice ? is she the ward 

of 



NETTERVILLE. 19$ 

i 

of Lord Newark ? and does she receive*^ 
_your addresses?" Latimer replied in 
,the affirmative. " But my friend/' conr 
tinued he, u how is it, that I behold you 
so agitated ? Can it be possible that 
•you are acquainted with Clara?" — " I 
Jiave long knovvn and loved her," said 
Lfiwisham, *' heaven knQws how a*- 
jdently, how sincerely I have loved her, 
to you I confide that, which has till 
now been concealed within the secret 
recesses of my soul, to your better for- 
tune I resign her ; #>d-— but I will: not, 
: I cannot see her again — Alas! I can 
never behold her the wife of another*— 
O my friend ! may heaven shower its 
choicest blessings upon you both, you 
are rich and affluent, I am below her 
consideration — forget^ despise, hate 
me. — So saying, he hastily caught Lati- 
mer's hand, and letting it go abruptly, 
quitted the room — Capt. Latimer stood 

vol. i» k for 
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for some moments lost in astonishment at 
his strange conduct; at first he deter- 
mined to pursue and overtake our hero* 
then he resolved to go to his lodgings, 
and wait his return ; however, self-inte- 
rest here interposed ; what could he say 
to: -alleviate his anguish, he could pot 
-resign Clara ; no, that was impossible — 
,but he had no right to interpose be- 
tween her and Lewisham ; had they 
not both a freedom of action, and was 
not the latter as likely to gain her af- 
fections as himself. Alas ! he feared 
more so, and love overcame friendship; 
his heart, also told him, that perhaps he 
was indebted to Lord Newark for Miss 
WalsinghanTs favourable reception of 
himself, and having finally determined 
to let things -quietly take their course, 
he returned home satisfied within him- 
self, that a fortnight would bear his so 
much dreaded rival from the competi- 
tion, 
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tion, as that time only remained of the 
laws of absence which bad been, grant- 
ed bim. * 

* ■ # 

- Lewisbaor returned to hi? solitary 
apartment, with a mind racked by 
doubt; vexation^ and inquietude; he 
Imagined he. had now attended the clw 
iriax of misdry, for beyond the, lo^spf 
Clara, what had' misfortune to inflict J 
" A few months," cried he, " a very 
few Months, and she will become the 
wife of Latimer, it will then be crimi? 
pal to think . of her ; O C|aja ! hqijr 
dreadful is it, thus suddenly, tp t>e awa- 
kened from those ( day dreams of feli«? 
city, in which Ihave so lopg indulged; 
how dreadful it is thus suddenly to lose 

• 

every hope of happiness, to feel the 
heart the prey of desolation and despair, 
to feel myself precluded from the gen- 
tle sympathy I have so long cherished 
the hope of awakening in thy bosom j 
how have the short moments of hap* 

k 2 piness 
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piae&s I have experienced in thy roci^ 
ety, embittered by future prospete ts, md 
given "me an acuter feeling of misery 
than ahy I have before experienced.— 
AtasJ wedk is resolution when wafting 
against passion ; an unpardonable va- 
nity has misted my better judgment* 
hks ihtiuced ; flie toliopfey^hen: I 'ought ' 
to have despaired. Amiable Ctara/kind 
genefoiis Mrs. W^lsingham^ how. did 
ybur liberal, and disinterested ctterityi 
teach nfry heart feelirigS it ought 'etili'fft 
Have been a strartger to, how <did*it 
teach rtie'foiofget the dis&irce:&rftme 
had jjlfeced : between us. But I witi 
toot repine, i will endeavour to bear 
my Unhappy destiny without complain* 
irig ; : -I will quit tOTflri tomorrow, and 
ere long, the sea'Wiir separate ti$- — per* 
haps for ever !— - ~. : 

Lewisham appropriated that evening 
to business, he arranged every thing 
previous to his -departure, and having 

packed 
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packed up as many necessary stores, as 
the shortness of time would admits and 
placed his few remaining. valuables,=uim 
der the care of his landlady, to be deR* 
▼ered into the hands of Miss Nugent on 
her arrival in town ; he sat down, and 
wrote that lady afi account of his destfa 
nation, and having poured forth; freely 
tfc ebulitlons of k -sincere and lasting 
gratitude for her kindness and liberali- 
ty, he consigned it likewise to thelcare 
of Mrs. Dixon, ^tbeaw^l^d.^h© 
flight in solitary wretcheda^s ; in yaint 
te attempted to reftd, /his mind was too; 
much occupied with disagreeable re*? 
flections to permit him to-attend to hi* 
book, and he hastened to bed in the 
Yain hope of losing his caresJn forget> 
fajjpess. Night, however* brought witbi 
it no relief, a thousand painful. aadt 
distressing images presented themselves 
before him, and harrowed up his feelw 
logs; at otne moment he behtWClarai 

k 3 u\ 
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in imagination, dispensing happiness to 
Latimer ; he beheld her diffusing those 
smiles to another, he would himself have 
died to obtain ; he imagined also, that 
he beheld her in the arms of his more 
fortuqate rival, and his soul sickened at 
the sight; theh again he viewed in idea 
the happy Latimer, in the exultation of 
felicity, revealing ■ to her the despair, he 
bad that' morning been a witness of, 
and he fancied he beheld in her coun- 
tenance^ & ttiiKtureof pity at his mi* 
^^nd^rt^bafi his. presurtiptiob; 
Steep W& ktirely precluded from his 
pitiowv artd 1 as soon as the morning 
damned he rose, determined to go to 
Lord Newark's as early as possible. 
The agitation of his mind, and his eager- 
afess to have Jbevfsit over, made him 
think every monrtetit^in hour, and he 
awaited With the greatest impatience 
for the : clock striking eleven, when he 
posted to<2aveftdish^s<fuare. Havinggain- 
.'■"' * ed 
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cd admittance, he proceeded with his 
accustomed familiarity ihto the break- 
fast-parlour, where an object presented 
itself to his view, which prevented his 
observing a thousand others had they 
been present also; this object wqs 
CJara Walsingham sitting on a sopha, 
to all appearance in an agony of sor- 
row, and Mr^ Mathuen at her side, one 
of his arms w^s clasped round her waist, 
as if supporting her, the other held the 
band of Clara, which he several times 
raised to his lips with rapture — u My 
dear Clara,'' cried he, without noticing 
the intrusion of our hero, " My dear 
Clara, if I had had the least idea, that 
this intelligence would have so agitated 
you, I would have died rather than 
have been the communicator; tell me, 
* I beseech you," continued he, u have I 
your pardon?" and he flung himself on 
his knees, " will you not continue to" 
love me ?" — " My dear Mr. Mathuen/* 

x 4 returned 
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returned she, " doubt not my affection^ 
towards ypu, my love, my unalterable. 
Jove is yours/' — " And will you pro- 
mise me," cried he, " that no other 
affection, no prior claim, shall deprive 
me of your regard — will not Latimer?" 

Lewisham now advanced toward? 
them, with a countenance as pale as 
cjeath, while that of Clara was instantly 
suffused with crimson ; she attempted 
in vain to recover her composure^ while 
.Mathuen rose hastily from his knees* 
and gathering up a number of papers- 
which were scattered about the sopha,, 
immediately quitted the room. As he ap- 
proached the door, one of them acciden- 
tally fell from his hand, which Lewisham 
observed, and rose with an intention of 
presenting it to Clara, but as he stoop- 
ed to pick it up, his eyes were involun- 
tary attracted by the following words— 
iC O Mathuen ! Mathuen ! what is life 
if I am condemned to be Sepa ratedfrom 

thee !" 
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thee !"— The hand in Which these words 
were written appeared famifiar to him, 
•and he- immediately eonQlufled it to be 
Clara's ; he advanced towards Tier*— h$r 
^tafck' Was still Wt fcitfV ■teaffc,i*e pre- 
sented 4fee paper,; her, hand trembled as 
^•We 'received it from hiqi— c f How un- 
•fe^tunat^ 19 poor :Latrmer," crisd he at- 
iemptirig to conceal hisagHatiori $ Clara, 
3ftade no 1 reply ;' but thfe bkrtrtH mounted 
irictb het cheek with irfire&sed? impetu- 
*6$Styv " MisfcWalsingham," continued 
Tie, Ills voice scarcely atidible, from con- 
*enditfg : emoti6n$V ^ 1> leave town to- 
4fto#WW ! td jttiw my regiment ; in a short 
'thneti'^ftait^uit ■ -England— pe Aaps to 
"r&tmn titf'more*/ permit me,< therefore, 
Are. I teav£ yoti tfot eter, to express my 
sincere and fervent gratitude for ydut 
-Btokhie3s and -generosity towards me-^ 
peftftft me fci Wish ybtfr felicity 'may bfe 
•as gWatV is perfect, as unchangeable ate 
■thisfrafl -state of< 'mortality wift permit 1 

K 5 O," added 
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O" added he, rising and walking about 
. the room in great discomposure, " fatal 
was yiour pity— rdangerous your allure- 
ments!" } 

Clara heard not the last sentenpe,.yet 
she caught some part of his agitation. 
He again' approached her, his voice 
softening as he anticipated the probabi- 
lity of beholding her no more, and tak- 
ing her hand between both his, he 
pressed it fervently to his lips, and sigh- 
ing deeply, exclaimed, " I had hoped 
that some few would have regretted my 
absence — would have been interested 
in my success — would have lamented 
my fall, had my unfortunate destiny — ,f 
"-Good Heavens ! Mr. Netterville," 
said Clara, now first raising her eyes, 
•which were suffused with tears — ".and 
4gl you not suppose that we are all iijl 
lerested in! your welfare? Heaven knows 
I wish you every possible happiness, 
and hope you will soon return to spend 



many 
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many days in the society of your friends/'; 
u Q, never, never !" cried Lewisham 5, 
u your society has been the bane of my 
felicity — -it has blasted my peac$ ;of 
mind for ever !" The countenance j of 
Clara changed during the conclusion of 
this speech alternately from red to pale : 
" I have not, I think/' cried she, rathe*. 
indignantly, ". given you any reason, 
Mr. Netterville, to insult me ; I have 

not expressed any " " Hold, my, 

dear Miss Walsingham," said he, seiz- 
ing her hand : " pardon, and believe 
me, I meant not to reproach you when 
I said it was your society which had 
been the bane of my peace — no ! it was 
your goodness, your gentleness, your 
sweetness, the many amiable qualities 
of your heart, the excellence of your 
understanding — it was those thousand 
nameless graces both of mind and per* 
son, which taught my heart to feel and 
admire $ happy had it been forme, could 

k 6 I have 
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I have stopped only at admiration — but- 
aJas ! Clara, I loved you with an hum- 
ble, fervent, disinterested affection, and 
bad deluded my foolish heart with airy 
and vain hopes, which some information 
lyesterday received dissipated for ever ! 

Captain Latimer ~" The entrance 

xif Lord Newark and Mathuen put an 
ehd to the conversation ; when Lewis- 
ham, having signified the intention of 
his visit, and received many wishes of 

■ 

sincere friendship, hastily bade them 
adieu ; and ere night arrived in safety 
at the place where his regiment waited 
for sailing orders. 

" I know n<?t how it is," said Lady 
Newark, as Lewisham quitted the 
room, " but I am somehow or other 
strangely interested in the fate of this 
young man ; there is such candour in 
his countenance, such nobleness of 
mind evinced in his conversation — and 
he is so strikingly like what your lord- 
ship 



\ 
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ship was at his age, that I really th'mk 
1 should be deeply afflicted if any evil 
were to befal him." <c It is a danger- 
6us service," said Lord Newark, shak~ 

ing his head " I fear so." Clara 

shuddered. " But if he returns victori- 
ous," said . Mr. Mathuen, cc I verily 
think he will be tempted to cast his> 
laurels at the feet of Miss Walsingham : 
I never saw such glances as those he 
threw on me, only for accidentally being> 
tete-a-tete with her this morning." — 
Clara affected to smile, but a tear un- 
consciously stole down her cheek. " I 
think you promised me', my love," said 
Lady Newark, " that you wbuld relate 
to me the manner in which you first be- 
came acquainted with this young man.'* 
t€ It was about six months since, iua* 
dam," replied Clara, "that as my too- 
ther was returning from Bath,«6he acci-/ 
dentally saw Mr. Netterville seated on 
the side of the high road, the press for 

carriages 
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carriages to convey troops being so great 
as lo deprive him of any other method 
than walking to K , the place whi- 
ther he was going. My mother took, 
him into her carriage, and drove him to 

the inn at K ,: where his. father lay 

dead of a mortification occasioned by an 
overturn from a chaise. In the ride, 
my mother , became so interested in his 
favour, that she' requested to see him 
often during his stay; and an intimacy 
ensued, which ended with his departure 
for Northumberland. " 

" Pray, Miss Walsingham," said 
Lord' Newark, " did you ever hear the 
name of old .Mr. Netterville ?" " Lew- 
isham, my lord/' " Then he was one of 
the worthiest characters that ever breath* 
ed, and a distant relation of yours, Lady 
Newark, for he was the son of old 

Campbell.of Castle ; ,1 .remember 

bim well in India : his sad fate was ge- 
nerally lamented. But 1 thought the 

only 
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.only child he ever had was a daughter, 
Mi&§ Nugent was an early and sincere 
iriend tp him.$ and fylrs. Nugent, poor 
jthing ! I wonder how she bore the in- 
telligence of bis death. — Miss Walsing- 
feam, will you favouF me with half an 
hour's conversation in the library?" — 
Clara rose, and followed Lord Newark, 
in "the expectation of she knew not 
jwhat>; she had been an attentive lis- 
tener to the last part of his speech, and 
could not but expect, from his wish to 
speak to her alone, that he had some- 
thing to add on the same subject. — 
Having closed the door, and led her to 
a? seat, he began as follows : " My dear 
Jdiss Walsingham, that I acknowledge 
my. claim on you as your guardian, is 
jjiy pride ; it is with pride ajso I behold 
jfttt}i£. {laughter of, Mrs. Walsingham so 
fcrighf pattern of female excellence j 
believe, also, thatthb' I am in no haste 
to lose* my office, yet I $hould be ex- 
,..-.: .1 . tremely 
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tremely glad to se£ you happily and pru- 
dently settled': thfe then is my present 
tadtive for addressing you;" — (The pal- 
pitation of ' Clara's heart -increased afc 
these! wfcrds,' and'ihe fixed h^reyfcibli 
the • iearpdt,' 7 in arixious exjjeetatioti' #f 
what was to fottow). — €<i My nephew, 
•Mr. 'Latimer,, is desirous of laying his 
f>efsdtt and fortune at your feet;" — 
{(Ulara felt : herself disappointed) € * and 
kictepend'erft of his j j}res£tft good fortune 
and future expectancies, his connec- 
tions, his person, and his character are 
well worthy of some consideration — he 
possesses aft amiable telmper and a ge- 
'fleniu»'heart. M " Alas ! rrty lord/' m- 
fevrupted Clara* €f I can only say^'that 
•all the advantages you enumerate can- 
not by me be^yut in competition With 
the feelings of my own,* and I am con- 
vinced that it can never « beat in unison 
with that of Captain Latimer." <s ft»t > 
Clara," saidhis lordship, smiling at her 

3 vehemence > 
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'Vehemence, " know you not that he is 
heir to my title and estate." "Titles, 
my lord, will not ensure happiness, and- 
my own fortune will content me; I an# 
humble in' my wishes, moderate in my* 
desires. But in your lordship's zeal for 
Mr. Latimer, you have forgotton Mr. 
Mathuen." " The misfortune of his 
birth Will preclude my son from enjoy- 
ing any part of my hereditary inherit-' 
ance ; and shall I tell you the truth, it 
would give me infinite satisfaction if I 
could restore to the daughter of MrsL 
Walsingham that which misfortune de- 
prived her family ok But give me 
leave, my dear, to hope that you wilt 
think of this conversation, and permit 
Latimer to try the effect of time aad 
" assiduity, which may perhaps yet in^ 
terest you in his favour." " Believe 
me, my lord, I should be happy to com- 
ply with any request of yours ; but in. 
the present instance I cannot deceive 

Captaii* 
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Captain Latimer with false hopes, for I 
am convinced my sentiments. with re- 
spect to him cannot aher." " What 
am I to think, my love, from all this ? w 
asked Lord Newark ; " answer me can- 
didly — have you any prior attachment — 
have you ever seen any man you prefer 
to Latimer ?" ., c Clara's face was covered 
with blushes ; but attempting to laugh 
pff her confusion, she answered, " I 
have, my lord— your lordship, Mr. 
Maihuen, almost every man of my ac- 
quaintance ; believe me when I assure 
you, (that ; is, . if I Iknow any thing of 
my own heart) a union with such a man 
as Captain Latimer Would render me 
. miserable." " Then this is the answer 
I am to give him ?" " No, my lord : 
be so. kind as to return him my sincere 
thanks, for his good opinion of me, and 
assure him, I should be happy to evince 
my gratitude, if it were in my power, by 
more than words — but I cannot de- 
ceive 
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ceive. Have I your lordship's permis- 
sion to retire P" ";Yes, if you feel no 
inclination to make me your confidant; 
Come, tell me, (taking her hand)-*-^ 
who is to be the happy man?" Clara's 
eyes again sought the carpet,, and his 
lordship, looking earnestly at her a few- 
moments, let her hand drop, and open- 
ing the door, wished her a good morn- 
ing, " for it is most time, I see^" said he, 
looking at his watch, " for me to attend 
the House." 

Clara now called for her carriage, 
and young Mathuen hearing the door of 
the library open, hastily advanced to 
escort her to it. As the step was put- 
ting up he said, cc I hope, my dear Miss 
Walsingham, you will soon recover the 
agitation your spirits have sustained. 
God bless you ! — I will do myself the 
pleasure of calling on you in the after- 



noon." 
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We shall proceed in the succeeding 
chapter to give the adventures of Mrs, 
and Miss Walsingham* from the time 
our hero quitted them at K :, to that 



in which he first saw the young lady in 
London. 
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I; " Death Qarpfe on amain, / ' • . 

• n And exercis'd below his iron rein ; , 

» / * * * 

- ' ''Then upwards to' the' seat of life he goes, ' 
i • "Sense fled befbfreihiro, what he tiucli'd he froze.*' 

* « - « _ * lgL— I— g-l * __L_i. L_i_ * . * J if ■■L- ' —L—!——!- ' — _t__L-Ii-t-i— -J . . J ■ l < »■ «* ' 

''','■ • ' < m ' l » < 

Tte'lettei- of- -Nettd-^iHe appeared 
to'cM a'gloom over the features both 6f 
59r$. Walsinghani and her daughter* 
&hibh, in & few : d&ys, was dissipated', 
to give* place to a tender remembrance 
tff his many amiable qualities; a sigh 
of : i-^fet 1 would insensibly steal from 
the bosom of the latter, as' she re me nv- 
bemd the many happy hours' she had 
spent in' his society, and retraced, in 
imagination, the warmth and energy of 
fcis thaimer, whenever he addressed 
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himself to her. She folded his note 
carefully, and placed it in her pocket- 
book unnoticed by her mother, and not 
unfrequently -anticipated the hope it 
held out of days of happiness and plea- 
sure, when they should meet again : in 
the simplicity of her heart she cherished 
every recollection of the past, and by 
frequent reflections <and; meditations on 
the same object a more tender and 
lasting degree of fondness sprung up 
in her bospnij } which coptinue4 jto 
strengthen as tfme insensibly stole away; 
and as her hopes . of again sejng him 
evaporated, yet, whenever she reflected 
on this subject, she constantly perused 
his last legacy, and generally concluded 
in sorrow, being convinced, misfortune 
alone would have prevented their heart- 
ing from him again $ yet what : those 
misfortunes might be to which he had 
often alluded in their frequent convex 
sations, she was at a loss to diyine; 

and, 
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and, of his future prospects in life, she 
was equally ignorant; for he had never, 
during their acquaintance, mentioned 
a Single circumstance respecting his: far 
mily. — Mrs. Walsingham, who had 
long laboured under a complication of 
disorders, now grew rapidly worse, and 
the whole of Clara's attention wa& *li* 
rected towards her. ." It was on r the 
evening of a cold day, towards the' lat- 
ter end of September, that as Mrs, 
Walsingham and her daughter were 
quietly seated at the supper-table, an 
express arrived, which called on the 
former to attend her father,, who had 
received a violent paralytic siroke, and 
had intirely lost the use of his limbs. 
Mrs. Walsingham had been bred a 
Quaker; her renouncing that persua- 
sion, and her subsequent marriage with 
Mr. Walsingham, a clergyman of the 
church of England, had caused a last- 
ing breach between her and her father. 

' Mr, 
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— Mr. Nutcombe being reduced to s 
State of imbecility, an old servant, who 
had ^resided in the family before the 
birth of Mrs. Walsinghara, now dis* 
patched an express to her, as being the 
only proper person to take the command 
of her father's family. Zephaniah had 
loved Mrs. Walsingham from her child* 
hood* and not being bigotted to any 
particular mode of faith, he rejoiced 
in an opportunity of restoring her to the 
possessions of her ancestors ; and flat- 
tered himself, that if she was once more 
reinstated in her paternal mansion, his 
master's recovery would ensue, and a 
perfect reconciliation take place. Mrs. 
Walsingham's agitation was too great 
to be able to. speak for $ome time; at 
length she exclaimed, "Q my Clara! 
haste, and prepare yourself, not a mo- 
ment is to be lost!" — "My beloved 
mother/ 1 cried Clara, " suffer me to go 
ro my grandfather 'alone, and do. not, 

in 
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m the present deficfetc state of your 
healthy hafeaW so long a jofeirfaey-^-^do 
not, I beseech y<oi*, haaafrid 'A life- a 1 
thousand times, more ptedatis • than my 
owf^r— " Aks, my child !» ? replied 
Mrs. Walsingham, ** you know" not 
tirhat fttffelief it will b^ : to my harassed 
miftd; if I can only behold him onfefe' 
inorte-^yeaTs/^ continued she, irlaspHig 
ber hands^— " long* and ichearlesfs years 
of-mi^iy, iiahfe l-etadured-'siricei this' 
cniel father banished me his^resenct, 
and but for you, my love, I could neVer 
have survived it — God, however, has 
supported me— hasten, and prepare 
yotrtself, 1 would 1 not for all the world 
delay a foment. 1 * The spatij of two 
hours only elapsed* efre Mrs. Walsing- 
ham and her daughter were seated in a* 
post-chaise, and pursuing their way to* 
London, inhere Mr. Nutcombe had re- 
sid«d c many years— the mind of Mrs. 
Walsbighahi was Agitated tvitta -fears, 
Vol, j. l .ksjt 
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lest she should bqhakd Jier.kthsr a life- 
less corpse, while that of CJpra w^s 
racked with a tboi^aod tenpr? f!}r ti^a 
consequents* whiph might attend tra- 
velling, all nigh* ii* tjie delipate state flf 
her mother's freplth. < 

. About nppiv the fgJJewng d*y* tf»# 

stopped »t the hoHse. of. Mr. NutcQtftfo 
and now both Ctera And , her mother 
dreaded to enquire if Mr. ^utooinfet 

was yet alive-HQfcnu M . Jep^k . de- 
manded of the servant wboiQpe/red ##, 
do?r, how his waster did?—". Mm I" 
(jried the venerable Zeph^niab, wiping 
away a tear, " he is the sam$ as when 
I wrote to thy jparqnf/'-r-" Q ;%$$t&« 
niat) !" cried Mrs. Walgipghao), ftir^pg 
herself into the ariqp of this fcithful 
domestic, will he not pardon, and ac- 
knowledge is daughter?"-^-" Alas! 
bis understanding his gone," i^ftfccl 
the pld man,. " ;he will ney$* spgak. 
3g*»n* I gre&tiy. few^rcon^fc f»ff be* 
, ; I: . loved 
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loved Mary, take some refreshment, 
thou shalt not see thy father until thou 
.art a little composed. "—He now led 
.the way to an elegant parlour, where 
he bad prepared a repast against their 
arrival, and soon after they adjourned 
to <he chamber of the invalid— what 
a sight was there exhibited to the eye 
of affection ! — Mr. Nutcombe lay, to all 
Appearance, motionless— he had lost 
both the -use of his limbs and his senses, 
and the grave appeared to offer a wel- 
come relief to misery like his.i — *' Oh, v 
jsxchimed Mrs. Watsingham, " At- 
flrighty Providence ! this is thy dispen- 
sation, let me sot repine; 99 and she 
sank on the ground, overcome by her 
emotions — Clara, and several of her at- 
tendants, hastened to her relief, but 
no beam of recollection appeared to 
awaken in the mkid of Mr. Nut- 
combe; the bustle in his apartment 
was disregarded ; no glance of delight 

l 2 aokaa<K- 
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^acknowledged the approach of his 
only child ; every ray of intellect had 
departed, and darkness, eternal darkness 
appeared to have shrouded alike the 
remembrance of pain and pleasure; a 
filmy glassiness seemed to cover his 
distended eyes, which were fixed on 
vacancy ; and his distorted features bore 
but a faint resemblance of what he bnce 
was. Clara had her mother instantly 
put to bed, where she soon recQvered 
her recollection ; but the effects of the 
shock she had received, together with 
the hurried journey, and the night air, 
hastened the progress of her distemper, 
and about a month after her arrival in 
town, she resigned her pure spirit to him 
who gave it ! Contrary to the expecta- 
tions of every one, Mr. Nutcombe gradu- 
ally mended, and Clara now became his 
chief nurse; the remembance of her 
mother instructed her to bear with his 
infirmities, and to find her own happi- 
ness 
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ness in endeavouring to relieve his 
pain. — " O my mother!" cried she, 
mentally, " would to God that you 
were present, how would you delight 
in beholding the exertions of .your 
Clara; but I will flatter myself, that 
you are still an eye-witness of my con-, 
duct,, and that you will watch over your 
daughter with angelic tenderoess-r-yesl: 
the thought of your presence will ani- 
mate my mind to exertion and fortitude 
-r-\vill encourage me in every virtuous 
and noble effort !"• — As . soon as Mrs. 
'Walsipghatia's funeral was over, which 
at her request had been conducted by* 
Zephaniab, Clara dispatched, a mes- 
senger in search of Miss Nutcombe* 

a maiden sister of her grandfather's,*.?* 
she. thought it prucjent to place herself 
under the direction of some female re- 
lative, whose countenance might giv.q 
a sanction to her appearance and con- 
duct — having arranged every thing. pre-? 

l 3 vious 
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vious to her arrival, she awaited wkh 
no little anxiety for that time, -which 
was to introduce her to her fotutetfcf*- 
panion*— c# Zephatuab," s^id she* ".tie 
you personally acquainted tvith my 
au*rf, Gertrude?"—" Ah;' cried the 
old mutts shaking his head,: '• deceive 
not thyself with vain expectations,, she 
U altogether a follower of the pleasum* 
which profit not-^hfc is lighter, tfcott va- 
nity itfsrff j ii was* I think, a fear in 
the mind of thy grandfather, test thy 
mother should resemble her, which pre- 
vailed over the spirit of meekness- Mi 
Converted him into a cfeiH of wratA.'* 
-~«*D$ea he yet sleep* Zephaniab?* 
detf&aded' Clara.— Yes," returned fee* 
" anef I a*ft much deceived if he does 
not go off one of these days in at kind 
of a doae, and expire tike the sftutif of' 
atfaacHe— Ah> Ctera Wateingham, Chi* 
Wakingfeam, thou art yoUng is* the 
world — ybuWger in sorrow j I have 

known 
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fe&ovH* thy family in days feng past i I 
tiate : tttmrotd for thy tnodterV ctisobe*- 
dferce j I sbtvawt4 morif fcl* ter per- 
tf *f sibn <e> etf e* r— CJ*i- totfk out het 
handkerehi^f, aad - Waflfeg towards the 
Vhtfdow, to donceal the *m6tiori' ex> 
cited M his mdirtkm o$ h*** mothc*, 

^hichfook pitafcm tf tejf Sotif, as 
flte bihelti, ift ari apattmefrf opposite, 
tewfekam Netfefvilte? 'wlthPfcfrtd' arrii 
fcorfdefly eftfolctetfrouhdHb* tifafef of A 
tWy- fofeatitiftrt Woiriaf*, and- *h£ othet 
taftt replacing W4ofck *f ; liair which 
fc^fcted fohave ttrfyed fiidfti ife accuse 
tt&etf cofnfirieinehfVfor a few rbcitoeMi 
Sa-feywtir'ere riveMed fo-t!fc spot; and 
I^Pihe^ few tftoirteritsffie stt# l*fcat h& 
bCfcfi Elated, an» %*s lieHielf observed 
fe£ otfr \ierd-^ Alas r ctied' slWi totteri 
W'tchArtmfc'a seat, c|! ft ii'haf theft 'tilts* 
fbr tttfte ivrricri prevertt'ed 1 bur hearing of 
NettertiBe-^e has 'We ceased to- re- 
VJ '"* l 4 member 
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member .Clara Walsinghara— rh$ has 
Jong forgotten K~r-r» its environs, and 
its inhabHant^-rrr^^.wxmW itp Gpd."" 
continued sh^, Jbursting. , ink) ]tear% 
" that I also could qe$se .to : remember 
them — then, indeed,, and then oply 
could I hope for felicHy^Oh.jnyjnpther 
— my more than mother !j would to Go4 
that I could ^qw reveal to you my folly 
— would to God, that I c<>uld lay ;ogen 
my whqle soul before youP* — My gon- 
tle reader* hast thou ever been jnlovie? 
if thou hast, I shall make pp. apology 
fojr this relation pf feelings ; an£ sympfc 

thys\ if thou hast -not, thou maye$$ 

* ■ • * 

probably learn experience from th$ 
errors of othexs.r— Clara's spirits werp 
uncommonly depressed during the^rest 
of the day ; and, jn her frequent lament 
tation6 for the loss of her mother, she 
ceased not to regret the defection of 
Lewisham; for her lover he certainly 
had been, although po profession , of a 

tender 
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tetoder kirfd had escaped from his lips— > 
but eyes are, in general, sad tell-tales; 
the eyes of Lew-ish'ara had frequently 
revealed unutterable things— and those 
of Clara easily comprehended their Ian? 
guage. 

, Miss Nutcombe. had lately entered 
ipto her sixty-fourth ,year ; her perspn 
\yas.tall, coarse, and disgusting; her 
manners were harsh and forbidding ; the 
effect of which was not a little height- 
ened by an aukward imitation of youth 
and. beauty; her dress also Was in. the 
extreme of fashion, arid, in the; gayegt 
colours? when, as was the case at 'this 
pieriod, not copfioed to black ; she ap- 
proached her niece with a measured step/ 
and stretching out one hand, .turned* 
a^ch^ek towards ber* which was well 
Covered with; red and white. — Clara, 
\^o> always, acted from feeling, had. 
hurried down to meet her with rapture ;; 
but finding her manner so repulsive* re- t 

L 5 treated 
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treated a few paces as Miss Natcomb* 
advanced toward* be*. W Why really, 
child/ 1 cried the old lady, mistaking 
her confusion, for bashfolness, <c I wofl- 
der whetfe ym* harq been brought tip* 
not to have spirit enough to approach* 
stranger. Come, you roust get rid of (his 
mauvqis haute, its- so vulgar."— C tort 
a«w .recollected hareel^ and again ad- 
vanced towards bay " E am ?oiTy y my 
dfcar madam," replied, she* wishing^ to 
conciliate her regard,, " foe my iaatterw 
tioD, but } was really toi> much agitated 
at your entrance to know what i was 
about."--" Ah* well, I dam step yew 
you are a well-meaning girl, and to tdi 
you the troth* I da not wearier af your 
diffidence : I have been aacustbmecttO' 
inspire awe, for I had always a dignity 
in my air> a gracsfainess in mjr carriage, 
a certain: 7* na scai quoz which com- 
manded respect.— Glaira couJd« scarwJf 
refrain tare, smiling: at Miss $fatajdfr'» 

idea 



•fftfraMau.*. Her 

\tkm «f #race, bti!-sir«tt£ fief fiiihie* 
feelings She rtqtiesterfT^^artitf^W^Bt 
irfto anotfter rtrtafty «td^«kfe : «)*e *e- 
fragment,"*- A»# httW- is 1 the poof 
Ata**?^ gtifcetP Mtesf ; Nuteombe, after 
tfc«y wttte seated, • * it & a sad attack 
to* frpersoritfhfctitoe crfBfe ."—^ *«, 
tttfefe/ft^*^* teftfied Cfcfiv sad I 
fcii 1 K6~fteifcr citfr get ever, it— *his agd 
If mtH ; aga»ik' Bttsr— w I*ray Mis* 
W*lsuighat*; f fejitig ffdWtt her knife 
*fftf fork, J ancT tooJHrig eafrneitly wt he* 
face, " KrbW old tfojrtu tfake itiy brotftet 
to - beF-^Kfe 1 wifl be seventy-eight^ 
tad&bv tfhmk r 2ephaaiah mid me, ill 
* ; ft!W' day$: M ^--" Attd do you call 
wvehty-eight agrear age, Miss WaT- 
itfcghatrt ?^ita^ J Gbd, > seveirty-eight !*— 
kri?IP^-l should ifbt expect at p&rdon' tto 
«te : tf dgfc at seVettty^eJgbfr-4 know 
several healthy; stuong, 'lively, agree- 
able young menj who* ! ire oWet than 
iriy brtther ? yet i cannot speak from 

l6 my 
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my own feelings, as be is full twenty 
years my, senior *-t" Will you not like 
a glass of wipe, madam &" said Clara, 
fishing, to turn the conversafcionr-r 
"Why, child* I think young people 
should not make too free with those 
kind of things j. fo^, if they do, wliat 
will support vthejjr <ok} age 2 . you, I sup- 
pose, scarcely e vet taste apyJV-r" Yes, 
madam, I, general take a couple of 
glasses eyeiy d?iy srftcr dinner/' — " Sur- 
prising ! v cried the lady— C V a child like 
you drink two , t glasses.; of wine L M — 
"Really, Miss \Valsinghain,V sjiiditbp 
youthful Gertrud^ aMhey sa£ tpg^thej 
in the c|i^n>ber of .the invalid, and as 
she observed her attention ipjj^r grainfe 
father, '• njiy nkce^. yqur, . jpother must 

pej^on ofjfpiir^eiKpec.t^ioas tp^offi^ci^ 
in the capacity of a commpn servant* — 
let me . perish if . 1 think I cpujd . assist 
in' making a }>ed \{ t I Wjere to «*J4e for 

' it— 



fr^fwhy-Toir Kft in tbe poor man as if 
He: was nothihgt— you must'reaJlyrbave* 
tfe strength \of a pldaghnMua.m^^Mjr. 
grandfather i$ light both .from ;age. arid, 
long illocss," replied Clara* " and' ap- 
pesrrnothingibetween.tvto^ctive young 
jJeo^le Mike Catharine and; myself and. 
ineally rshould feel hurt if any person 
eoiild- assist- him better than I cpujd*; 
feir.I w^a! ibe only attendant ; my dear 
mbther /had lutttU her kst-ilit#a§."r-r. 

^fragging fUphjtaf. /$bouidsrs, " ..&>. .aft 
)Gflb pleitfe,* 1 have- no , <?<}qu&fin4 <>Y«?I 
}BOQrf!-nMi$^ NuteotBbt fwrf appfArsA 
<|4feenifr thotkunspitf. toi'fibd «feuH K asdr 
afthrt^Wrig ovfeft most^Qf;tbe ^thiiafigps! 
abmfethft^ick^iman, 2faA,htntf*g bow. 
4K¥8fe(l?^Mhey .would >*>e >.4ra<ged # 
hadt ^t h*(*oa%y f c^H^^and, sfcfc pro? 
^d&TtofcQtyraett^on the dress pf ourt 
^roi*e;-r- M Why .really; madam;!' now, 
dropping the , appellation of child, 

" your 



netxe&vtxxie; * 

^ yoar dares st is ma plain y (4rdmarjr ; ,,' i afid : 
viilgrir* tei£ yew had-npt a thousand 
pritfciifom tbc^odd? I<Brcttrel*crityr 
thmkp tfycu ^d?tohf Mfrb: nay >Mfdthcr^ 
700 wiltb'ecdW^tiiteiathett aodrtlpni^ 
J. never could bear ycwv'pncite.'oflfetg 
dtfd ad ■ sat>rt as ever my i feflmi! idifefc r Ji 
quitted H*fc ifrtewds far* eftci^Hewwrnl 
hfe!p< fkete < W&h l*#i* g«tWc tnbtfortsil** 
b«t your riortiwr/^t^oYAmuedishc,^ wart 

not qufo&i s£ ^rselfeej'^'l toidy icrtdfo 
*e^V'^"Mty mot»er^ •lii«daii4i , r fa^ 

#rri!ipted Gl?r^'^^af#4rt:bnWh«W W 
Betfseir, ^<i*ii«> eWry f#^cfc^*iat( tker 
<toghtqw ha** toit^W* *flten~ there 
Jto§ nti< &ufadiitieh,tt '<tfH^ad'ite^likf> 
b%V-' c inUhe*stt#y of* her rra^gt^kb 

&«**t)^ fer alieiiitfd fre^afehtty *#ta&#rt 
*fiji the later fle**Hto«# of Jtar- *&&•!* 
held been tb submit ' *rw$tfl(v ml ireljrt*> 
(lie guidance of tiifc lordshipi. — <c tietidf 
Heavens* !'* cried she, recovering fcer* 

self, 
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fieftdf, " what * vrfe fidsefcobd— no; 
mfedam, I will vwitare* to aflfcrtir, that 
Both the mind and pwsoir of «y*»fce!Ifc 
mtother were alBc^ £tfre, md-'ttrtlm^ 
but the basest malevolence wduMidare 
to think otherwise ;" and now finding 
her longer stey witfr 4he invalid unne- 
cessary at present, fron* his having 
fallen asleep, she hastened to h(5r own 
chanrtber, and! sitting cfoWrr otf the foot 
of the bed, Btrrst^fcor A violent flood of 
tfears^" 1 And this, flteif," cried she, 
* this ts the companion T- haw sefeefctf 
for myself— thfe* te the pet&ti4rhcfot 1 
bave chosen- to ad'vitev * and dfrfec* «yf 
ebiidtact-^whom 1 'hive appomWd tel 
take that places otiee apprdpfistiterf w 
my honoured moth^r-^-alafsi I tkn 1 rotfve* 
find eatftet ^le^stirc ^ J t6D^Ktioii *oiri 
Mis* Nutcbmbe^Arid Wbatfata I My 
tfmik of her \m^rirtation^ ! dgaitt 1 st > Hay 
lamented patent .^ P will rest satisfied;" 
added* she, " tratiHlme' shafr develope 

the 
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the mystery, convinced that such a woy 
ma|i well knew to whom she confided 
her^oly d?ild." — Just as she had come 
tp this determination, a servant entered, 
and presented her the following letter / 

TO MISS WALSINGHAM. 

* ■ • • 

1 " My dear Ward, 

»"•-. . .-■ • : 

"Although not personally ac- 
quainted with you, permit me to con- 
dole with you on an event which can 
scarcely have caused you more affliction 
thai} it jjasi given to t all my family. We 
'Itqew.-tbq character we lament; and 
b,<* liev.e tfie, my. dear Mi^,}\^lsingham, 
notljipg but the illpess of JLady Newa;k 
shoujd prevent my hastening in person 

9 us)c^a^p .xpn^i^ted to. my eai£.~ 
Captain Latimer, my nephew, will be 
happy to receive any commands, you 
may honour him with until the time of 

my 



my* retutqj at which period if your 
gyanclf?jtfet will permit it, I#dy New- 
ark hopes ypu will fpnsider Cayefldish- 
sqjftarc as, your residence-H-but ypur^own 
Wishes $hall:decid£. on this point. Be* 
lieve.me I, remain, with the utmost re- 

' ' 4 a Yo^faithfuIand ! obliged l 



• v.- * \ ♦ 



■» . * 
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-■■' *. ) v" ' -.,'*'' * ; 

Qara returned a polite note, requestT 
jLag . a ) {few . days> cqnsid-eratipn, a»4 t bat 
$hg w^ukj t^eu tak^et^e liberty of, men- 
tiooiqg-sQji>e affairs toCaptain L^timer^ 
• in^hicl^i^he sh9uld like to have his di- 
fectionsj if h$:would ;favou* her with his 
8x}dre$3* , t .TJhe- S ' jer-vaat .. r^urqed with 

ti^ : ^en^^q , ft 1 <ppwplw^% apd. h§ 
hpped Miss ; Walsin*ham; would, allows 
him the favour of waiting on ,her the 
ijiext day.H Clara complied with this re- 
quest-r-aad j^atimer having once gained 

* .an 
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fcn irtroducttoh ftv her, a Aif Seldom 
passed without his speiidftg' Soittfc part 
of it in the house of 'l*f f . N&ticomtfe.-^- 
! Mtes- Gertrude did: flot fail to remark 
the frequericy of the** visits, and, M(fi 
the ' penetration usually attendant oh 
old maidism, soon discovered Captaid 
Latimer's motive ibr;the^£ kut was 
quite at' a loss with regard to Clara's 
sentiments dbneerning him j however, 
having put the merits of the captain in- 
to competition with the expectation* of 
her nteee, ah* fetarid'the -balance 4d 
nearly ^quaT, that -'she dotrbfetf ntrf but 
hisfirie -pterson w<6Wd greatly prfepdfl* 
derate the scale In- Ws faVmif. ' Add 
now having ftri&etf it into 'her wife'titft*! 
that her nie^W^m46\^'witht!^^ 
lain, she en^i^f^tafiftd^hie.inirfay 
df tenderto^hW new discovery a m*iiW 
whereby sfoe might' effectually Exercise 
the art <*f tormeiiHt^-^wh^ch-'m* aSt 
art in : which Mis* kertrude khcF&efefrif 
J • proficient 
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proficient for many yeatej in conse- 
quence of this laudable resolve* as sootr 
as possible after Latimer left the room, 
fhatrog paid bis diurnal visit) she begaro 
ae fbffows: — u I would advise yauvMise 
Walsi&gbam, to be circumspect in your 
conduct respecting that young man-^ 
he is as likely to be Lord Newark's sci* 
a& his aephewv for any thing we. know. 
to the contrary ; and toow J think of j& 
tfite accounts for his likeness, to your 
mother" " Good God I mad;&rfe%- 
cried Clara, lifting up her hands' and; 
eyes in astonishment, ," what b- ityou> 
mean to insinuate ?" " It ist Well knaowni 
child/ 9 replied Miss GeTtrude, " «M 
you* I dane say, are acquainted with ity 
notwitbstaadiing fchii aflfeatatioiv of ioh 
nocence, that yotnri urothc* ,had » son* 
after the d$atk of ;MrvjWalsh*gham* 
you* father F* - * How lean ^ you, aw* 
&am," cried JGlara r * credit th$ report* 
of a vite' and scandalous world ? — but I 

should 
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should like to know whether many wo- 
men have not been in the same situa- 
tion ? even supposing it were true, 
might she not have been pregnant at 
the time of my father's death ?" « No, 
no, Miss Walsingham — but I say no- 
thing — only advise you to be circum- 
spect, for take my word fop it, and you 
may be satisfied by enquiring; your mo- 
ther (or the world wickedly belies her) 
lay in at ~ — ; in Scotland, exactly two 
years after the demise of Mr. Walsing- 
ham. " " I will not, madam," exclaim- 
ed Clara, rising from her seat, her face 
flushed with angfer,. and her whole 
frame trembling from' the same emotion, 
*f I will not suffer the fajne of my mo- 
ther to be vilified; in fny presence*— 
from thW hcttw: tore, meet no more, until 
you can ccfcdesc&nd to apologize for 
your late . cruel and improper conduct." 
So spying, she quitted the room, and 

v ordering 
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ordering the carriage, hurried to the 
house of Lord Newark. 
". This happened' some tithe after his 
lordship's return, and was the Very 
morning when our hero surprised her ih 
tears, seated on the sopha with young 
Mathuen. Lord Newark had, contrary 
to her expectation, instead of clearing 
up the circumstances of tus intercourse 
with her mother, rathef enveloped it ill 
greater mystery j while : his steri'Hfcd 
made a confession which alfaosf exwed- 
cd her belief, and Which harrassed her 
mind with a thousand ratkiiig doubts, 
fekrs,. and anxieties, -for £he thought 
it almost impossible it could be cleared 
up to her satisfaction/ The subsequent 
scene which occurred between herself 
„ and Lewisham, fbr the present tui*n6c£ 
the channel of her • thoughts, ; ^d in-i 
tirely precluded all* unpTeasawt >et>o- 
spection. While she felt herself de- 
pressed at the thoughts of\ his quitting 

England, 
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Epgland,and exposing himself totbe dan* 
gers of the ocean, the damps of a strange 
pjiroate, and Ahe honors of war — -her 
heart secretly ^xqked ia the confesstoii 
which jbad t^at iwraing escaped his lips ; 
soo^tiraes she blamed her own prudish 
reserve, which had suffered him tore- 
main in 93 error concerning Latimer J 
th?o* agftip, she applauded her own 
$el£-denial, and rejoiced that he was yet 
tgnpr^ftt of her sentiments in his favour; 
. Mr. Mathuen soon after called, and 
resolved to convippe her aunt that she 
had been \n earnest in her threat of the 
morning. "She requested he might be 
shew?? inHQ the dining-parlour, and 
hasted dowj^ to receive hkw; he re* 
Brained with her only a short time, and 
Ve had no sooner quitted the house than 
bis coitfin Latimer enftred, iand desired 
her tp give him ai» audience only for 
five minutes. $t Ah ! my dear Miss 
Walcinghftp," cried te, u ot I really 

to 



do j^u *b$qlute}y 4isc^d coie ;" . 'ff Gaj> 
tail* ■.^timefcV jsaid Cfcurfc " I wjjUhe 
vprjft§aHdi4. wit^ youTrrl^pi re&JJy §Q*ry 
foi? As bwtPBRyou Jjjute •confefrod upon 
x^f?^ I^jgiy^lf iflficitely iftd§ibt§drtp 
y«B&f ^;uaA9y : attept MPdp§ J| Mv£;,re- 
<)ti##d fron* yoy, m4 I l^isH it w,ere in 
n^y.pp^er to fflrfce you^ny *etwp."~r 

^it is hi your frtfwier to wturn StT-roi>e; 
smite of yours: will repay an age of 

V Not bubbling fountains to the thirsty swain, 
'^Wottolmy health to labourers spent with pain, 
'•'* Not showers to farks» or sunshine to the bee, 
. r,Y.is Ml so'eharming a& thy aight to. toe ?' 



€( 

cc 
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" Captaba Labroer,'! said Clara, with- 
drawing her hand, " be teasooabte for 
OUC^-rrdo/yon ibifik J fihoubd vbesstow 
op tj^it wy fewurf; wiott {to.give yoa- 
*^.h*d. alone 1 ?? f* But i wiH both; 

v have 
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* m 

have your haridand heart," cried hfe, a if 
tears, if prayefrs can woo you to be mine 
— if the humblest Jadorationi the fondest! 
love, can hope ' to gain your heart, 1 if 
shall be mine/'^-^Our - tiiafacterfe-*- re-J 
turnd Clara, are by no . m tans ; suit* 
ed to each other; our tempers' are op, 
posite, our opinions differ in many 
essential points.'"— r" But you know," 
riplteid JJatfttoer,- " that a modern au- 
thor, thinks contrast the strongest pos- 
sible reason for affection.*' ^ But as I 
am not of his opinion," said Clara, 
smiling, " and should not like to ha- 
zard my happiness, upon the. specula- 
tion of a visionary, yoji will \. give/ me 
leave to think for myself/'*-*" Q. Clara, 
Clara !" exclaimed Latimer, will you 
not sniffer me: to try the effects of *ime 
and assiduity? ;: ! *■; : >-. 

" I will not deceive )**$,**' replied 

she, " I will, from the opinion i»en.teis 

tain for you, and the confidencfej.haye 

4 in 
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in your honour, reveal to you my situa- 
tion, if ever I marry, my affections are 
irrevocably engaged." — " Miss Wal- 
singham," cried Latimer, looking at 
her with astonishment, " how I honour, 
and applaud your candour, even though 
it renders me miserable; may heaven 
sMbwer its choicest blessings upon you, 
and may you be happy, as happy as you 
deserve to be ; and laying his hand on 
his breast, he exclaimed — 

*? To him whom heaven has form'd thy male, 

" Thus ail thy beauties I resign ; 
" He blasts, alas ! a happier fate, 

rr But not a purer flame than mine V* 

Clara smiled, and shook her head — * 
cc you cannot" said she, " forget your 
old trick of rallying." — " But my heart 
h ill at ease $ notwithstanding, Clara, I 
have one favour yet to ask, and that I 
hope you will not deny me." — " Any 
thing that k in my power to grant," 

vox, i* m returned 



«< 
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returned Clara, " to pblige you." — 
Ah ! you are too good, and I fear — 

" So sweetly she bade me farewell, 

" Methought that she bade rae return. 5 '^— 



But you will, charming Miss Walsing- 
ham, promise me the continuation of 
your esteem, and permit me the honest 
of ranking myself among the number of 
your friends." — " Undoubtedly," said 
she, " I will, and believe me, I shall 
at all times be proud of the honour con- 
ferred upon me — I wish you a good 
morning." — " Bon jour," said he, press- 
ing her hand to his lips, " ma belle 
amie ! adieu !'' And he hurried out of 
the room before she had time to make 
any reply. — The remainder of the day 
passed in a stupid tete-a-tete with Miss 
Gertrude, that lady having condescend- 
ed to make an apology, and thus har- 
mony was once more restored to Mr. 
Nutcombe's family. Miss Gertrude 

thinking 
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thinking it wiser to continue on good 
terms with our heroine, now became 
servilely officious; and Clara, wishing 
to conciliate her favour, received her 
civilities with complacency. • 
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w Fluttering in my x breast I feel, 
" Something wake a troubled glow, 

« Which I would, but can't reveal, 
" 'Tis not love, ah no, ah no ! 



Immediately after he quitted 

the presence of Miss Walsingham, Cap- 
tain Latimer went in search of our hero, 
whom he now considered as a fellow- 
sufferer; but was excessively mortified 
to find, on enquiry at his lodgings, that 
he had already left town with the in- 
tention of joining his regiment at the 
Downs ; he soon, however, came to the 
resolution of following him, as he was in 
hopes they should, by a mutual confi- 
dent, be enabled t$ dissipate the cha- 
grin 



grin which each equally experienced 
Qn* their recent di^pp9intment j he or- 
detedj a pQSfrQhaiss . ^od foiar, and fling- 
ing himself ipto it, travelled all night * 
and before the sun bad risfen* presented; 
himself at the. bedside of Lewisham, 
*ho h^d taken up his night's lodging at 
Margate And was- astonished it his ap? 
pewnfce-rr- « Far God^ s^ke, Latimer, 
*hbre do ydu come frotai and what 
has, caused this sudden and strange, 
whim?"— r-^Thd same powerful cause, 
jny friend/' said Latimer, archly, " X 
fbncy, which countermanded, your leave. 
e£ absence ; for it is nothing less than, a 
positive refusal fcora Miss WaJsingham 
which has brought me here; with the in- 
ty^tfion of becoming a volunteer on this. 
djIpeg&ion/'-^-Lewisfcain "now. opened 
Afceyeswide with astonishment, a t sen- 
sation -of pleasure appeared to flutter at 
his heart, and his countenance suddenly 
^agigenfjlj which Latimer perceiving, 

m 3 continued 



24* -sirr* - ' jtE. 

.fo\ — " I am now 
*nd give consolation ; 

j>w, we are both equally 

I - • 

f :'js the lovely Clara told me 
titer affections were irrevo- 
- ,^rged." — " O I know it, I 
/jjgell" replied Lewisharn, "and 
/vbut the assurance I had receive 
^rn you, that she favoured . your 
' Jesses could have so long blinded 
-eyes.' 1 He now recounted to La- 
Met the scene he had witnessed the 
^orning of his departure in Cavendish- 
square, and the conversation he had 
overheard between Clara and Mr. Ma- 
thuen." — " Ah!" exclaimed Latimer, 
" many circumstances convince me you 
are right in your conjectures ; come, my 
dear boy, rise, I have many things to 
hear, much to communicate, we will 
no longer have any secrets from each 



other." 



Lewisharn 
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^isham obeyed him with alacrity, 
.ugh he had not closed his eyes the 
iiole nigjit, and they soon strolled out 
to enjoy their conversation at leisure by 
the water-side. The morning was 
stormy, and showers of rain fell at in- 
tervals, but they were too much occu- 
•pied with their subject to attend to out- 
ward circumstances, until their recollec- 
tion was awakened, by. the strange ap* 
•pearance of two ladies who walked to 
'and fro, and passed them several times 
without noticing their presence, so deep- 
ly did they seem to be engaged in con- 
versation ; the youngest of them was un- 
commonly beautiful, and could scarcely 
be more than sixteen years of age ; their 
dress was genteel ; and, by the gestures 
of the elder lady, they seemed to be de- 
bating some very momentous topic ; for 
she several times stopped and laid her 
hand forcibly on the arm of her young 
companion \ politeness forbade curio- 
j M 4 iity 
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continued as follows; — " I am now 
come to demand, and give consolation ; 
for, my dear fellow, we are both equally 
unfortunate, as the lovely Clara told me 
herself, that her affections were irrevo- 
cably engaged." — "0 1 know it, I 
know it well," replied Lewisharh, " and 
nothing but the assurance I had receive 
sd from you, that 6he fiVoured.your 
addresses could have so : lotig blinded' 
my eyes." He now recounted to La- 
timer the scene he had witnessed th«r 
morning of his departure in Cavendish-, 
square, and the conversation hie had 
overheard between Clara and Mr. Ma- 
thuen." — u Ah !" exclaimed Latimer, 
" many circumstances convince me you 
are! right in your conjectures ; come, my 
dear boy, rise, I have many things -to. 
hear, much to communicate, we will 
no longer have any secrets from : each 
other." 

Lewisham 
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Lewisham obeyed him with alacrity, 
although he had not closed his eyes the 
whole nigjit, and they soon strolled out 
to enjoy their conversation at leisure by 
the water-side. The morning was 
stormy, and showers of rain fell at in- 
tervals, but they were too much occu* 
pied with their subject to attend to out- 
ward circumstances, until their recollec- 
•tion was awakened, by. the strange ap* 
•pearance of two ladies who walked to 
•and fro, and passed them several times 
without noticing their presence, so deep- 
ly did they seem to be engaged in con- 
versation ; the youngest of them was un- 
commonly beautiful, and could scarcely 
be more than sixteen years of age \ their 
dress was genteel ; and, by the gestures 
of the elder lady, they seemed to be de- 
bating some very momentous topic -> for 
she several times stopped and laid her 
hand forcibly on the arm of her young 
companion ; politeness forbade curio- 
j M 4 sity 
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,sity on the part of the gentleman, and 
they retired to the other end of the walk; 
as the ladies again came near them, the 
youngest eyed them with a look of ear- 
nest enquiry — " She is devilishly hand- 
some/' cried Latimer — " She is, ift- 
• deed," replied Lewisham, " she ap- 
pears also very young." — Yes/' said La- 
timer, "and young as beautiful, and 
-toft as young, and gay as soft, and in- 
(Upcent as gay,, and happy (if aught hap- 
,py here) as good." — " I fear you are not 
-yet cured, my friend," said Lewisham, 
-$miliflgi " of your propensity to fall in 
.Jove s sq, lest you should suffer by your 
.temerity, we had better return home."— r 
." I will h&ve one more look, however," 
said Latimer, " and now I am ready to 
attend you, my grave Mentor." — Just 
-as they reached an angle which shut 
them out from a view of the b$ach, a 
violent scream awakened their attention; 
and ou returning to the walk, the ladies 

had 



JMVTSftYZ***. <M9 

fad ihtmly dis&ppsatfd ; they hastened 
to jthe side irf Ute water, and ftere be* 
held th*ij* toJfe.st?yggiing in yain with 
Ihe tkte y mt j^n instant was navfr to be 
fa$t, and both g£$£ien)eg plupged into 
the \y#?r; J^f inner being an excel- 
lent ^injmpr, sqoij returned with the 
ypupg<est lady, but the surge had driven 
tb© t>ft$y Qf the eldest quite out of the 
XP&fygf pijr Jieajq, who with great dif- 
££ftL|y ste*njne<jt the torrent, and gained 
the :sb£>r$ in safety. By this time a 
nupibef of people had collected round 
the beach, and from one of these they 
discovered the habitation of the rescued 
fair, and contrived to convey her to it; 
the rest of the spectators being wholly 
intent on the charitable efforts of some 
fishermen, who wejre putting- off in a 
ljqat to attempt the preservation of thtf 
qther lady. Miss Darlington (for so the 
young lady was calked) was soon re- 
stored: to her senses, but her strength 

M 5 was 
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was too much exhausted to permit her 
to speak, and the gentlemen now left 
her to the care of her landlady, who ap- 
peared to be a good motherly kind of 
woman, promising to call again on the 
following day — from thence they pn* 
ceeded to their hotel to procure a 
change of raiment. This adventure af- 
forded them much subject for conversa- 
tion, as they were not a little interested 
by the youth, and apparent innotence 
of the fair stranger. As soon as they 
had taken some refreshment, they re- 
turned again to the beach, where they 
learnt to their inexpressible regret the 
ill success of the mariners, who now in- 
formed them there was not even a pro- 
bability of the body's being on shore un- 
til the return of the tide, andperhaps not 
until after the next full-moon, Having 
recommended the men again, and again, 
to be diligent in their search, and pro-; 

■ -■• ^mis>i»£ 
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mising to reward their exertions, our 
friends returned home. 

Miss Darlington no sooner recovered 
her recollection, than she burst into a 
violent flood of tears : " O my dear Mrs. 
Collins," cried she, to the person with 
whom she lived, * c tell me, have they 
yet saved my mother?" — " My dear 
child/' said the old lady, taking her 
hand, " you must submit yourself to 
the will of Providence, for you will 
never, I fear, see her again." — " O 
God I" exclaimed she, cc she is drown- 
ed — I feel, I know she is drowned- 1 — 
let me" and she attempted to rise, " be- 
hold her even in death — I will see her 
once more." — " You will never see her 
again, my child, for the body could 
not be saved, and it may not be wash- 
ed on shore for months, perhaps it will 
be then cast on the opposite side." — 
" O my mother," exclaimed she, " it 
was that cruel, that barbarous, that vil- 
la 6 lainous 
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.lai.nous letter vphich • n>ade you misera- 
ble, which unhinged your faculties — 
O, I shall never see you more, my 
dear, my kind, my good mother, I 
shall never sep you again !"— She now 
t Tyrpng her Jhands, and burst into a fire§h 
.^ agony of passion, until a£ length her 
. strength was exhausted, and she again 
$jmk intp a stpte of insensibility ; st)e 

m 

now fell from one fit to another, and 
Mrs. ColUr\s was obliged ta procure a 
physician, who haying ordered her a 
composing^draught, apd recommended 
her to be kept extremely quiet, left hpr 
to the care of her benevolent hostess. 
For several days Miss JParHngtqn 
. continued too ill to receiye visitors, in 
consequence of which the two .gentle- 
men were constantly refused admit- 
tance, but her health gradually ja$en4- 
ing, Mrs. Collins represented to her the 
nepessity of thanking the Gentlemen fbr 
their attention -, and after much persua- 
sion she consented to see them, the 

ft i * 

4 next 



next time they shoykl $511. Tb^ fol- 
^towing day ttjey werg accordingly 
$how$ up stairs, into a s^all but neat 
dining-room ; Miss Darlington wa$ seaft- 
*ed on r a sopha, from wtjich she ipse at 
iheir jenjtffiiicfj bl^she^r-Tr-Hi^de p, l6w 
j$urtesy ? seated h^r^if*. rpse again, aa4 
At once lqsing her self-comfrjaad, bur$t 
jnto anagofiy pf sorrow— -" Q> why did 
.yo*j preserve me," (fried she, " why 
fjv^s | got permitted to perish with pay 
«lesMf, kiad mother ^O, I shall pever see 
yoa *nore, y<w \yill never iflore pres$ 
.your IHaach? to your majternal bosonv! 
Q, n*y kind, my goodt niy ex^ejlent mo- 
ther !" J^wisham a&egipfc^J io £#n$ol$ 
^er, Latimer wajked $p the windpw* 
Jie was; vi§ibjy afibcte^-^* J ?ni :V£iy 
ungrateful," continued ^he, addressing 
^erself to Lewisham, " I ought tp 
thank yop fpr your goodness to me— rj 
.ought to b^s ye^ for my preservation; 

int Ge&.wgk fetes* yQft.for :ms> I am 

v * * * 

unable 5 
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•unable — 0, ; I had one friend who would 
have thanked you; but language fs 
too weak to describe her — she is gone 
for ever •" 

u It was not I who preserved you,** 
said Lewisbam, " it was that gentle- 
man ,*' — " You were too good," cried 
she, walking up to Captain Latimer, 
«nd looking earnestly in his face ; " I 
thank you ; God will bless you for it— 
X), how my mother would have thanked 
you, had she been alive !'' — " x You must 
strive to forget her, my dear Miss Dar- 
lington," said Latimer, in a compas- 
sionate tone, " for violets cropp'd, the 
sweetest showers can ne'er make grow 
again/' — fc That is indeed true, " said 
she ; " but I can never forget her : every 
thing I see reminds me of her. — Yes, it 
was that fatal morning*' — stopping as if 
to recollect herself—" that I first be- 
held you— O, you know not my feet- 
ings — my heart is oppressed — my miri^t 
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is too much appalled 'to feel the great* 
ness of its loss— ^my head appears stu- 
pid— but I thank you from nly heart j 
it is not an ungrateful one."—" Miss 
Darlington," said Latimer, wishing to 
•divert the . present channel of her 
thoughts," excuse my freedom, and be- 
lieve mej I am truly interested for your 
welfare ; — *have you no relative whose 
presence, at this crisis, tvorild be use-* 
filland pleasant to ybu."— " I have but 
dne relative that I knbw of in the 
world,'' returned she; "him, I -hope; 
God will preserve me from ; I have no 
pne friend, except poor Mrs. Collins, 
and she is unablef to befriend me : — what 
I am to do with myself/ which way I 
am to turn, God inhciven only knows.'* 
" I am able and* willing to prove you£ 
friend/' replied' Latimer ; " I will ever 
be a most disinterested one; oh ther 
word of a man of honour, and a gentle- 
man, I am not actuated by any selfish 

or 
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fix weak curiosity, whfa I Jrequ^ypp 
yilj, if you h^ve jiq particular fepfoa 19 
the contrary, rave^l to us the circijin&r 
^tancespf yo^jf ffuost .di$tre$sii}g situ^- 
Jipi»j.-(fHy ; fr^nd £ a man <>f jateg^J 
$nd fepli^g) we will, if possible, $nr 
$le$vqur to render it o^or? pleasant j 
^Ut, without your permission^ the s^ 
ijret shall never be diyulged/'rT—" Yqv 
ju*e both .very j^pd,'V said^ shje $ theqi 
j^Sjtipg hpr. fine, eyes on the. f^c.e flf 
Latimer, with a glance. 0/ suspicion, 
she exclaimed—" Do not deceive me 1 
J rely on yojur \yord-^-ypur hQijoAif;.I 
see you pity me; and I wijl, if possible^ 
Que day, reveal to you ndy sad story-r^ 
but not now ; I canpQt to-day— I cani 
not recollect it $ nqy head is confused— i 
xxjty heart is sick— do i}Qt think meanly 
of rc>e, bepause X have no friends, for I 
am, not wick^d^I am unfortunate, not 
criminal!?. . .. .. ;i . , . 

, The gegtlem^n SQOfl Aftes departed* 

having 
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having requested her tq keep up her 
spirits, and take care of her health. 
They were now more than ever inte- 
rested in her favour. Her person was 
light and airy, her figure gracsfijj, her 
complexion fair, her eyes dark, and her 
mouth and teeth remarkably beautiful ; 
rthere was also something very attractive 
-in the innocence and simplicity ftf h^j* 
manner, and her voice bad that melody 
of expression, which in g$D£ral attache? 
to the natives of Italy > at tiifces, kl$% 
h$r wordg appeared tinged, with many 
of those singularities of expression so 
peculiar to the inhabitants of other 
countries, when conversing in the Eng^ 
Ji&h language ; and the gentlemen could 
not help imagining that she was a 
foreigner. 

. They had scarcely wafcsd a hundred 
y,ards from the house, ere they. ; were 
overtaken by a fisherman, who came 
to inform them that a. body bad been 

washed 
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washed on shore, which appeared to 
answer the description given of Mrs. 
•Darlington. It was near a mile from 
4he town, and they walked with the 
man to the spot : there was no difficulty 
in ascertaining the identity of the body, 
as, though the features were much de- 
faced and mangled, they both remem- 
bered her dress; having particularly 
noticed her from the singular circum- 
stance of her walking at so early an 
hour in the morning. They agreed to 
keep this circumstance from the know- 
ledge of Blanche, for the present ; and 
having seen the body deposited in a 
place of safety, until the arrival of the 
Coronor, they returned to Margate, to 
give the necessary orders respecting the 
funeral, the expences of which Latimer 
insisted on defraying wholly. No sus- 
picions having been awakened — ex? 
cept in the minds of our friends, the 
verdict was " Accidental Death i 9 ' and 

the 
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the following day the body was interred 
in i — church, a few miles distant 

from Margate, and the nearest church 
ta the spot where it was cast on shore. 
Lewisham and Latimer attended as 
mourners. — For two days they had pur- 
posejy refrained from calling at Mrs. 
Collins's, contenting themselves with 
pending a card of enquiry ; but all feat 
of Miss Darlington's seeing the corpse 
of her mother being now over, they de* 
Jermined themselves to break the intel- 
ligence to her; and went out immedi- 
ately after breakfast for this purpose 5 
but Lewisham had scarcely gone twen- 
ty paces, ere he was accosted by a 
toother officer,, and he requested his 
friend to excuse his attendance that 
morning, and to! proceed alone. 
? from thi$ day Latimer visited Miss 
Partington constantly, and spent many 
i^oufs in her society ; in short, our hero 
began to tfrink, that the affection he had 

felt 



felt for Clara Wialsingham, wa&ttani* 
furred to Blanche Darlington — and this 
was really the case :-r- Latimer, loved 
her with ardour and ^enthusiasm ; ha 
fancied he was belovdd again ;-^yet 
he could not resolve to marry her; he 
knew not, as yet, even who she was, am) 
dreaded all explanation on that sub* 
ject ; lest it should not turn oujt to his 
satisfaction. Sometimes he almost de* 
termined to propose to her a settlement 
as his mistress ;r—then his own promise 
voluntarily given, ever to prove her most 
sincere and disinterested friend, rose in 
his mind, and he would resolve to see het 
jio more. As yet, he had never reveal- 
ed his passion to her,; and her simplft* 
City interpreted all his attentions to-be* 
nevoleat-mdfcives ; and 6he would oftefl 
cover him with coa fusion* while 6he 
artlessly expressed her gratitude.— How 
d fferent were the sentiments and feel* 
ings of LewvsWn \ tN*rj hout > aa k 
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rfoleoyer bis hfead, augmented' his re- 
gard for Clara— every incident which 
had come within his knowledge, con* 
tfrflfted his opiflmn of feer goodness of 
Jiearf and sweetfi^s of tamper. $ and h& 
could not cease to regret, that he had 
Jost every hppe'of obtaJAin^ her favour. 
He beheld the attractions of Blanche 
yrifeh eyes of adroiration-^with just that 
kind of admiration which a : painter 
would bestow ona Ip^autiful picture**-* 
indeed, there- was little or no compari* 
jon between the two, ladies, : — the one 
had been polished by education; the 
other was the sitnpk umnfc*n*ed child 
of Nature ^ little improved by a?t; : opeft, 
ingenuous, and unsuspecting. "-Bapfpy, 
happy Mathuen ■!" cried' lie, "thou wHt 
possess virtue, Scanty* goodness— -rtiay 
your days be crowded -with felicity and 
the purest 'delight ir-r-Q -O&ca* Clara~+ 
j^.hy 4*4 1 -ever know you ?" 

Wfc9n.0jUJf-hgrp.next called at Mrt* 
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Collins's, Miss Darlington put into his 
hand a small manuscript, desiring him 
to peruse it at his leisure, and to give 
her his advice how to conduct herself 
in future. cc It was a hard task," cried 
she, <c that I had assigned myself; alas ! 
I feared I should never have completed 
it ; I feared also that I should lose your 
esteem ; but I know you better ; I feel 
that you will acknowledge my claim on 
your sympathy, and I cease to fear the 
loss of your regard." — " You cannot 
lose my esteem," said Lewisham, " for I 
am certain you will never deserve to lose 
it ; and as for my compassion, I hope you 
will not long stand in need of it. — 
When' did you last see my friend ?" — 
" Oh, he was here just now," said she, 
" but he is not at all like you ; he is so 
impetuous, so passionate, so odd, and 
then he looks at me in such a strange ■ 
manner, that I know not how it is, but 
he makes my blood all mount up into 

my 
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my face, and then I am just ready to 
die ; I am sure I have every reason to 
like him ; and I do lik* him, but I am 
afraid of him; and I.d^re not talk to 
him with the freedom I use towards, 
you. He often quarrels with me for 
concealing my sentiments from him ;; 
when it is he himself who causes my 
distance." — " Blanche," said Lewisham, 
approaching her, and taking her hand, 
V do you consider me your friend ?" — 
" Heaven knows I do !" cried she ; — * 
S€ my most sincere and valuable friend !" 
t-" And will you promise to follow my 
advice, in one respect ?" — " Yes, that I 
will," returned she ; € * for I am sure 
you will never advise me to do wrong." 
" Well, then," said Lewisham, " I con- 
jure you to stand upon your guard, and 
not in the smaHest instance try to over- 
come that sweet diffidence which ren- 
ders you timid, and suspicious of Lati- 
mer. If he complains of your reserve, 

tell 



tell him that I requested you to conduct 
yourself in that manner towards him" 
— " And will he not be angry with 
you ? However, I will do as you desire 
roe."—" -I have one question more to 
ask, dear, ingenuous Miss Darlington, 
yet I fear you will think tne imperii* 
nent; it is, believe me, the interest 
which I take in your happiness which 
makes me so." — " O, I shall never 
think you impertinent," said Blanche,' 
u after the obligations I owe you — tell 
me what it is you want to know, and 
I will answer you without reserve" ?"— 
c * What, then, is your opinion of my : 
friend •?" Blanche coloured, hesitated, 
<iast her eyes on the ground — " I think, 
I think him very amiable — I Would die 
to render him happy — I wish to return, 
my obligations to him, but that is im- 
possible. — I feel," continued she, laying 
her hand on her heart, "a regret in his 
absence * when \\e vs ^wswA. I -am too 
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much fluttered to speak, and I should 
•die with confusion were he to enter 
into such a conversation with me afc 
you have; yet I can tell you without 
reserve, that I feel the same gratitude 
towards you; that I would do anjr 
thing to render you happy; and tkth 
conscious that you would never takeatljr 
improper advantage of my confession ; 
I feel, and know that you are my friend ' 
—J am afraid of Captain Latimer.'* 

Lewisham qutted Miss DarKnjgttrti 
in no little anxiety of mind> as he feared 
Latimer pursued her with dishonour- 
able intentions — her simplicity of heart 
had> he doubted not, long since re- 
vealed to that gentleman her sentiments 
concerning him ; and his only hope 
was, that they might not come to an 
explanation until he could adopt some 
method of placing Blanche beyond his * 
teach ; at one moment he determined 
to write to Miss Nugent •> ttawVAcaftr 

vol. i. K £AwA* 
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»sidered the length of time which might 
.elapse, ere that lady .arrived in London ; 
,and that, probably, before that period, 
Jhe should himself have quitted En- 
gland, and left the unprotected Blanche 
,to all the dangers and blandishments of 
& beloved object, with little to protect 
Jher, except the natural purity and in- 
nocence of her own heart, and the sim- 
ple and unadulterated feelings of na- 
ture* which, far from standing on the 
jtleferjsive, might, in the present in- 
stance, be by Latimer successfully 
.turned against herself. 



CHAP. 
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" Ah ! that deceit should steal such gentle shape, j 
" And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice." 
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E^ISHAM next thought of writ- 
ing to Clara, and recommending Miss 
.Darlington to her protection, and he 
knew fi the goodness of his intention 
would to her plead -his excuse for tak- 
ing such a liberty ; but, besides that, he 
feared this step might not meet with 
the approbation of Lord Newark $ his 
soul shrunk from the idea of writing to 
Miss Walsingham, for in what language 
could he address one., who had been 
ever, and still continued the object of 
his fondest love, and who in a < short 
time he expected to behold the wife of 

n 2 another — 
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.another — u No, I cannot, I dare not, 
address myself to her;" cried he, " I 
can scarcely .think of 'her with compo- 
sure ; oh, bow my heart palpitates at 
the recollection of her numerous vir- 
tues!" After much consideration, he 
determined first to peruse the manu- 
script which Miss Darlington had given 
him, m which he hoped to find some 
<£lue by wbicb he might guide that un- 
fortunate young woman otit of her pre- 
sent difficulties, and be able to place 
her in such a situation of permanent se- 
• curity, as intirely to impede all the dis- 
honourable designs of Captain Latimer. 
He now took the papers out of hts 
pocket, and began afc follows : ■■ » ■ ' 

THE NARRATIVE OF BLANCHE 
DARLIN-GTON. 

. 4t I.AM afraid this story teifl be very 
Aininterestinjy to you, Mr. Nettervifle, 

and 
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and what is more, I fear it will be very 
defectively written; but this, I hope r 
your goodness will pardon, on consider- 
ation of having yourself demanded my 
confidence, and requested me to reveal 
to you the history of my past life. — I 
shall begin with informing you that my 
mother was the daughter of a Florentine 
nobleman, whose family being large, 
induced him to place three daughters in 
a convent, where at a proper period, it 
was designed that they should take the 
veil.— They were all handsome in their 
persons, and accomplished in those or- 
namental qualifications, in which young 
people of their rank are usually in- 
structed; they were also lively and 
good-humoured. During a casual vi- 
sit which they made to their family, my 
aunt Viblante, who was the youngest 
of the three sisters, happened to attract 
the attention of a French marquis, who 
was on an intimate footing with her 

h 3 father, 
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father j he offered to take her without, 
a portion ; and she consenting to ac- 
cept him, her father made no objection 
to the alliance, and they were .all suf- 
fered to remain in — ■ — until the conclu- 
sion of the ceremony.. . . 

I well .. recollect the* conversation . 
which took place between the sisters/ 
the day previous to my aunt'* iparriage,. : 
and which toy mother has .frequently .. 
repeated to me — " I wonder Violante," 
said my mother, " how you can sacri- 
fice your youth, to that ugly old mar- . 
qui* ; I vow, if % were you, I should 
mistake him for my grandfather, and 
fall down and ask his blessing" — . 
" Why, to tell you the truth/' replied 
she, " I am sometimes a little afraid 
of his grim looks, but it is better to 
marry any one, than tp be shut up in 
that horrid convent for life, without a 
soul to speak to, except a parcel of caut* 
ing hypociites, who wish, with all their 

beam. 
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hearts, they could get out, and yet try 
aH their arts to coax the unwarv into the 
same snare — O Eleanor, my sisterj r 
continued she, "would you not prefer 
liberty and art old marquis to slavery 
and a prison ; besides, he has promised 
to- cover me with diamonds* and jewels, 
(my aunt was at this perfod only fotir- 
teen years of age) and' to give rrte as } 
much money as ever I wished for— 
and he will do every thing I ask him."; — ' 
" Alas !" replied her sister, my aunt Ele- 
anor, " these are, I fear, the promises ' 
of a lover, which the husband will not ' 
think himself bound to perform ; how- 

m * 

ever, ne< matter — anything, as you say,; 

•■11 , ♦ 

is better than a prison — 1 declare, I am 
sometimes almost tempted' to ask one 
of the lacqueys to rem away with me.' M — 

w m f 

"•Which," said my mother, smiling, ' 
« would be a very prudent step, my * ' 
Eleanor, and one that would 'be ' very *- 
likely to succeed ; as I fear, fe w> if any 5 - 

n 4 of 
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of them, would run the chance of the 
stiletto, for the sake of your ladyship's 
pretty person ; but I have as little in- 
clination for a monastic life as you, and 
if my sister Violante would assist us, I 
think, I could devise a means to escape 
with her to France." — €i O," cried Vio- 
lante, " that will be delightful, depend 
on my assistance* only contrive the bu- 
siness, and depend on me for the exe- 
cution of my part." — " Will you accede 
to the plan?" — Q most assuredly, any 
thing for dear* liberty ." — " You know," 
continued my mother, " that the day 
which unites my sister to the marquis, 
remands us to our prison, vhich is more 
than ten miles out of the city; well,. I 
will write to the Lady Abbess, and say, 
we shall not return for more than a. 
week, on account of the illness of my 
sister Eleanor ; you, my Violante, must 
procure us some money, and the dis« 
guise of peasants^ which must be k-ft at 
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the first cottage beyond the convent, 
near the high road ; we will then take 
our leave of our family, and Joseph 
shaH, as usual, drive us to the long 
avenue of trees leading to the convent ; 
and while, in his accustoaied manner, 
he remains to watch our entrance into 
the gates, we must try to elude his ob- 
servation, and steal round to jhe back 
wall, consequently he will depart, think- 
ing us safely housed ; and we will then . 
hasten to the oottage, and put on our • 
habits, and pursue the main road until 
we ftieetvwith some conveyance to the • 
next town, where we will procure a 
guide and a couple of mules to convey 
us to Languedoc, at which place you . 
shall furnish a cottage for our reception ; 
and I dare say, we shall, some how or : 
other contrive with the Lady Mar* 
chioncss' assistance, to gain a liveli- 
hood-"—" O its quite delightful 17 said ' 
both sisters m a breath* — " If vre, could 
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but trust the old man," continued Via- 
Jante.v — <c but no, we must not hazard 
it — if I should see vou both well mar- 
ried, then our parents would easily par- 
don our innocent frolic, and I should 
be the better pleased with my own an- 
tique. — u But remember, Violante," 
said my mother, iC I would much ra- 
ther quietly verge on till I become an 
antique, as you call if, myself, than 
marry any old fellow in Christendom. — 
Come, my dear Eleanor, are you re- 
solved, will you follow your leader r" 
" To the world's end $" replied she, 
" so let us hasten and provide, we have 
much to do, and our time is short.*' — 
I have heard my mother say, that she 
could scarcely refrain from smiling at 
the contrast between the youthful Vio- 
lante and her reverend spouse, much 
less could Eleanor ; she watched his 
very looks, and imitated the kind 
glances which lie bestowed on his 

blooming 
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blooming bride ; on the contrary, Vio- 
lante appeared quite pleased with the 
change in her situation, and looked with 
gratitude and pleasure towards the old 
marquis, as the author of all her happi- 
ness. — The ceremony being performed,' 
Violante took leave of her family, and 
my mother and Eleanor, hastened to 
equip for their intended expedition.' 
My aunt (who since her matrimonial 
engagement, had been permitted to act 
without restraint) had procured every 
necessary for the disguise of her sisters,* 
and had it safely deposited in the cot- 
tage before mentioned ; the owners of 
the dwelling, they had long known and" 
could depend on — and nothing now re- 
mained but fortitude to carry them 
through the intended separation from 
their parents. — " Oh !" erred my mo* 
ther, as the moment of their departure 
approached, " I am almost teinpted to' 
remain at home, and suffer myself to be 
- > n 6 imprisoned 
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imprisoned alive - 9 I cannot, indeed, my 
dear Eleanor, I cannot quit ray parents — 
>fho knows whether we shall ever be- 
hold them more— O, my sister ! let us 
throw ourselves at their feet, let us con- 
fess all j they will not, they cannot per- 
sist in their cruel resolution !" — " Alas! 
Blanche/' said Eleanor, " you know it 
is. vain to hope any change in my fa* 
ther$ no, if you are resolved to ruin all, 
just as our plan is completed, do so ; but 
hope not to move the heart of our father — 
our fate is decided;" continued she," and 
the discovery of our intended escape, 
will only hasten its completion."— " 1 
am ready," cried my mother, springing 
from her seat, " let us go, we will not, 
my sister, lose an instant." — Just at that 
moment, a distant relation of their fa- 
ther's, who had long resided^ in the fa- 
mily, approached them, and by the 
oddness of her address, turned- their 
sorrow into mirth — u O mademoiselle 1" 

2 exclaimed 
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exclaimed she, u how much are you 
to be envied, how much is your fate to 
be preferred to that of your sister's, hers 
is a temporal cross, your felicity wijl be 
permanent and secure." — " I hope so, 
madam," replied my mother, " we will 
strive to render ourselves happy 5" and 
she cast an arch glance towards her sis- 
ter ; Eleanor burst into a violent fit of 
laughter, and giving my mother a nod, 
began to play off the old lady in the fol- 
lowing manner : — u I wonder, madam, 
you never became a nun, for by your 
so long remaining single, (she was near- 
ly seventy years of age) I suppose you 
have no inclination towards matrimo- 
ny ?" "It is indeed true," returned the old 
lady, " I need not so long have remained 
single," and she bridled up her head, 
" but I looked too high, cousin j I look- 
ed too high — nothing under a title would 
go down with me; and God knows, 
every one has their troubles, but those 

who 
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who are single are the happiest, after 
all ; my objection to becoming a nun* 
is the confining • myself," added she, 
<c to a single spot; but now I think of 
it, I will take a vow of celibacy this 
very night." — (€ Ah, do not, I beseech 
you, dear madam," cried Eleanor, 
" for you know if you remain in the 
world, how many temptations you may 
have to break your vow." — €t ' I : defy 
temptation," said the old lady, drawing 
her head still higher, "I defy tempta- 
tion and the works of the wicked 
one!" — "'The spirit, indeed, is will- 
ing," said Eleanor — " But I defy the 
weakness of the flesh and the tempta- 
tions of the devil," rejoined madame — 
" O i" cried my aunt, with a voice and 
air most truly theatrical, " do not, I be- 
seech you, form so rash a resolution, 
you know not how soon you may be 
tempted to break it." — " I am resolved, 
child, say no more, I am resolved, I defy 

all 



i. 
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all temptation :" and die walked to. and ; 
fro the room, fanning herself violently, 
Eleanor followed her, and catching hold : 
of her gown; exclaimed-—" O the. poor, 
count, since you are resolved, he has 
nothing to hope.V — "What is that you 
say, child £'? asked the old lady, turn- < 
ing rouhd as quick as lightening, but . 
then suddenly recollecting herself, she. 
added, 4< I defy all temptation," and- 
she fanned herself yet more violently 
than before — " Ah! the poor cou/it,v 
sighed Eleanor — "What count r" agaih 
asked the old Iady-~-"0 madame!" ; 

said my aunt, " the count of rthe count .• 

of buthark > Blanche,did you. not hear 

my mother call ? come, let us go, we 
have no timeUo. lose/'— •" Wbatcount ?" 
again repeated madam e. — " O my dear 
and venerable cousin {"exclaimed Elea- 
nor, as she quitted the room, " preserve . 
your meritorious resolution — Heavens ! 
how I envy you, the champing interest- 
ing 
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ing count dying at youVjfcet invain r 
your whole mind,.bent on heaveo, look- 
ing down on the race of maafcmd and 
the vanity of lifey. devoting yrotnr youth, 
beauty, and numerous: charms to a, reli- 
gious vow made in the enthusiasm of 
youthful ardour ! — Oh ! I- envy you the 
sublimity of your feelings!" — ahdiwith- 
out giving either herself, or her sister 
time to reflect, she hurried out of the 
room into that where their parents 
were waiting to take leave of them. 
" O, my dear mother ?* cried Blanche, 
throwing herself into the aims of her 
parent, " God bless and preserve you l H 
"God for ever bless my children !" re- 
pKed she. . " God for ever bfcss my 
girls !" repeated their father— and they 
hiwriied out of the room, and were seat- 
ed in the coach and out of sight in a 
moment. 

" I declare," cried Eleanor, as soon 
as they lost sight of the house, " if that 

old 
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old woman with her folly had not given 
me an unusual flow of spirits, I verily 
think, with all my boasted resolution, I 
should have betrayed myself at last/' — 
" O, ray sister !" said Blanche, " God 
only knows what will become of us V ' 
" The worst is over," said Eleanor, 
" keep up your spirits— it is now too 
late to retreat." They were set down* 
as they expected, at the end of & long . 
avenue of trees leading to the convent, 
and every thing succeeded to their 
wish — they gained the cottage, and. 
changed their robes without suspicion, 
and under the protection of the cottager 
(whose name was Jacques) they reached 
the nearest town in safety, and the fol- 
lowing day pursued their journey, and 
at length gained the chateau of the 
marquis inLanguedoc, without meeting 
with any adventure worth recording, 
and almost before they were missed. 
They stopped at a small village abouf a 

mile 
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mile from the chateau, and from thence 
walked to it, and enquired for the mar* 
cfcioness; they were shewn into a par- 
lour,, and Violante could ' scarcely re- 
frain from expressing her joy at their 
arrival. Jacques now Requested to know 
if she would have the goodness to speak 
in his favour to the marquis, as lie 
wfsKed to rent a small cottage and' 
vrnevard which lie understood to be 
vacant; and pretending to be mucflr 
taken with his appearance, she easily 
prevailed on her husband to let him 
have a cottage which she had just fitted 
up,, under the pretence ©Fmalring it a 
pretty object from the chateau. Jacques 
now returned to fetch his wife, and en- 
gaged himself to officiate in the capacity • 
of vine-dresser and gardener, and Ag- 
nes was to perform the household work 
— and thus you behold my mother and* 
aunt quietly settled in their new habi- 
tation. , Violante spoke in raptures of* 

the 
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the goodness of her lord, ^nd declared, 
that were she again single, she would 
not hesitate a moment in. bestowing her- 
self upon him* " I assure you, my dear 
Etearior," said she, " you wronged hiin 
much when you affirmed I depended- 
on an empty promise, for his conduct is 
uniformly indulgent, tender, and oblig- . 
ingi.ah!: jae has joeyer yet dented me : 
any thing which I . have asked."— 
" Then do not, my dear sister," cried 
Blanche, u abuse his confidence — let 
us throw ourselves upon his mercy." 
" O, no," said she,. " not yet, the time 
is not yet come.V, 

The marquis kept a great deal of. 
company, and Violante was generally ; 
admired, yet she conducted herself with . 
such guarded propriety, that no one could 
find fault with any part of her conduct- • 
My mother and Eleanor had not much ■ 
of her society, but this gave a greater 

zest- 
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zest to their interviews when they eouk£ 

i 

have an opportunity of meeting; 

Two months had taken their flight, 
and the commencement of the third 
found them, still delighted with their 
retirement — the spring was far advanc- 
ed, and the country became erfery day 
more beautiful. The cottage Was situ* 
ated on a small eminence about a mite 
from the chateau, and was- a pffetty ob- 
ject from its windows; it was built in 
tlie Gothic style, and was overshadowed, 
with lofty orange and pomegranate 
trees, while the. vine and the jessamine 
together entwined their tendril? to 
clothe its front, and secure it from the 
scorching rays of the sun ; it was orna- 
mented within by the exquisite taste of 
the three sisters, and fitted up in a con-* 
venient but simple manner. . Here then, 
excluded from all commerce but with" 
the simple children of mature, did. these 
two young women pass delightful days.. 

of. 



of ease, security, and happiness, devot- 
ing their time to the improvement of 
their mirote, and in perfecting them- 
selves in every ornamental and valuable 
acquirement— the generosity of the maf- 
xjuis allowing free scope to the liberality 
of Violante ; and so much had their 
change of dress disguised their persons, 
that the marquis had frequently visited 
them without making- my discovery, 
-notwithstanding he had heard from 
Florence of the SnaCcbtirttaWe disajj- 
peatance of his wife's two sisters, ft 
was about this time that my mother arf8 
the fair Eleanor, having ri -en parties 
larly caf ly on one remarkable fine morn- 
ing, and seated themselves under th6 

• 

shade of the orange and pomegranate 
trees on a small bench, with their work, 
that Eleanor began to sing thfe mortrfhg 
hymfr to the Virgin, my mother f jotokig 
•*ccasionaHy, iw the stralh* swfcfled in the 
breeze, and then pausing to let her sis- 
ter 
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ter continue alone — it was just at this 
' moment, when their hearts were in per- 
fect harmony wkh all the world, and in 
unison with the celestial^ strains which 
. proceeded from their lips, that the sud- 
den pause of Eleanor caused my mother 
to look up, and she beheld opposite to 
them two gentlemen, standing in ,mute 
wonder and admiration. " Heavens! 
marquis," cried one of them, <c I won- 
der not at your impatience to visit Lan- 

guedoc if such are the goddesses 

which dwell in its sylvan shades, who 
would ever encounter the smoke of 
Paris?" — " May J perish, Darlington," 
said the other, " if I am not as much 
surprised as you at every thing I see : 
the lovely marchioness has metamor- 
phosed every thing about the old cha- 
teau— nand on my faith, if she were not 
my.mpther-in-law, I should be almost 
tempted to fall in love with her." " She 
is really a divine creature!" answered 

his 
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liis friend : " her youth and beauty are 
dangerous allurements — let us beware 
in time !" They now approached the 
sisters, and apologized for their intrusion, 
and intreatcd to be favoured with the 
continuation of the concert — but this 
they declined, and making a slight cur- 
tesy, retired into the house. The fol- 
lowing conversation, which passed at 
the chateau during the time of dinner, 
was repeated to her sisters by Violante 
in the evening, to which was added a 
warning to conduct themselves with 
circumspection : — 

" Pray, my lord'," asked the young 
marquis, " under whose auspices has 
the cottage of Jean Bois undergone 
.such a metamorphosis — it is now a 
beautiful object from the chateau ?" — 
." It was a design of the marchioness's," 
said his father ; " and I assure you it is 
tenanted by two as pretty young crea* 
lures as you ever saw ; their father is a 

plain 
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plain vme-dresser, but the girls have 
had many advantages, and have quite 
the air of noblesse." " I bet you a 
thousand pounds, marquis/* cried Dar- 
lington; " those were the two divinities 
we saw this morning* How I should 
like to transport one of them to my cas- 
tle in Caledonia — I will make a para- 
dise for her if she will condescend to 
become my Eve !" <f Hold your non- 
sense, Darlington," said his friend ; " I 
am afraid, like our first parent, having 
once tasted the forbidden fruit, she 
would soon be. driven out of it again; 
think no more of the poor girls, I be- 
seech you, but let them enjoy their cot* 
tage in security." He now turned the 
conversation — and Violante rejoiced in 
the probable effects which she prophe- 
sied was like to attend the attractions of 
one of her sisters — for, notwithstanding 
his pretended indifference, she discover* 
ed' that' the young marquis was more 
1 * - interested 
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interested in their favour than his 
friend. 

The following morning the young 
marquis hastened to the cottage un- 
known to his friend, and presented him- 
self before the sisters, who were seated 
together at the breakfast-table ; he im- 
mediately disclosed to them the motive 
of his visit, and in the most unreserved 
manner offered himself and his fortune 
to the acceptance of my aunt ; he told 
her he feared it was in vain to expect 
his father's consent to their union, but 
that he was ready to make her hifc wife 

in the presence of any persons &fiam> 

'1 

she might chuse to witness the cere-: 
mony. Eleanor thanked him for his 
good opinion, professed her esteem for 
him — but refused to. listen to his over- 
tures, unless sanctioned by the appro- 
bation of the marquis. — He left her at 
length in despair. 

vol. i. o JDtar 

r 
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, Day after day did he repeat his visits, 
until she refused to receive them ; he 
then importuned her with letters, till at 
length Eleanor resolved to conclude the 
business at once by throwing herself and 
her $ister at the feet of the marquis. — 
The three sisters presented themselves 
before the good old man, and implored 
his pardon of their innocent deception. 
He raised them from the ground, pressed 
them to his bosom — when Eleanor, 
overcome by his nobleness of soul, ex- 
claimed, " O, my lord marquis, do 
with me what you like !" — She then in- 
formed him of every thing which had 
passed between herself and his son, and 
concluded with declaring she was ready 
to submit herself intirely to his guid- 
ance, even if he commanded her to bid 
adieu to his son for ever, " My dear 
-child," said the marquis, " answer me 
candidly — do you love my son ?" Elea- 
nor hesitated, and replied in the affirma- 
tive. 
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tive. <; And shall I not," cried he, 
" render my boy happy in giving to bis 
arms the sister of my Violante?" — He 
rose, and quitting the room, soon re* 
turned, leading the young marquis, who 
was astonished at the scene he was 
brought to witness, and looked round 
on all the company in vain for an ex- 
planation. The marquis enjoyed his 
confusion a few moments, arid then ex- 
claimed, u I ought, Hubert, to punish 
your disingenuousness towards me— but 
I now command you to receive that 
lady as your bride !" Hubert fell at 
the feet of his parent : " O, my father i 
pardon, I beseech you, the error of un- 
tontroulable affection — look at that lady, 
let her plead my excuse." A general 
explanation now took place, and the- 
evening concluded in universal har- 
mony. 

The marriage was soon after con-' 
summated, and my mother removed tor 

o 2 a short 
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a short time to the house of the young 
marchioness, (reserving the cottage as 
a retreat whenever inclination should 
prompt her to quit, the gaiety of Paris 
or the chateau). Here she was daily, 
hourly in the company of Darlington, 
whose graceful manners/and polished 
arts could not fail to interest in his fa- 
vour a young woman whose ignorance 
of life and tender age m?de her an easy 
and credulous victim. He now, when- 
ever they were alone together, seized 
the opportunity of professing himself 
her lover, but guarded his conduct in 
the presence of the marquis and her 
sister with the most sedulous vigilance ; 
Eleanor, however, could not fail to ob- 
serve the alteration in her sister's spi- 
rits; and imputing it to the right cause, 
became uneasy — yet she also guarded 
the secret with equal care, lest any mis- 
understanding should arise between 
her husband and his friend. At this 

period 
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period Darlington pretended to receive 
letters from his father commanding his 
return to .Great Britain ; and he bade 
adieu to my mother with tears, and 
vows of everlasting constancy and affec- 
tion. Alas! she believed him sincere, 
and soon after his departure returned 
to her cottage, to give loose to the sad- 
ness of her soul, under the affliction 
which his absence had occasioned. She 
found not in this peaceful retreat the 
happiness it was wont to bestow : the 
flowers were no longer cultivated by 
her hand — alas ! they were watered with 
her tears I the landscape no longer rer 
tained its beauty — it was jaundiced by 
the unremitting melancholy which had 
taken possession of her soul ! Time 
stole away, and her heart secretly whis- 
pered that Darlington had forgotten her 
— when, as she was sitting pensive and 
dejected one evening, he suddenly pre- 

o 3 sented 
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sented himself befpre her- — he threw 
himself at her feet, he repeated his vows 
of unalienable affection, he obtained 
from her a confession of love in return, 
and, under the pretext of his father's 
having threatened to disinherit him, if 
he united himself to a heretic, he 
prevailed on her to consent to a -private 
marriage — and she became his wife the 
following day in the presence of Jacques 
and Agnes. He now promised that 
long before the period of their return to 
England, her family should be made 
acquainted with her marriage — and this 
quieted her scruples with regard to 
concealing it from her sisters. 

Two months wore away, during 
which time Blanche was the happiest 
of women : she generally spent the 
days at the chateau, where her husband 
was apparently an accidental visitor, 
and her evenings were crowned and 

enlivened 
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enlivened by .the constant smile which 
the countenance of Darlington dis- 
played. At this period she became 
pregnant, and it was impossible for any 
length of time to conceal their marriage: 
The assiduity of Darlington increased 
with his wife's situation, until one 
night he rushed violently into the house, 
and commanded her instantly to prepare 
to quit France : " That cursed fool the 
-marquis (cried he} is no more \" Blanche 
uttered a violent shriek, and fainted 
away. On her recovery, she demanded 
an explanation, and learnt that her 
husband and the young marquis had 
had a disagreement, and that the for* 
mer had fallen by the hand of Darling- 
ton, " O, my sister, my beloved Elea- 
nor !" cried she, ft I am the cause of 
all your misery, 1 that would die to 
render you happy ! and the generous 

marquis " u D — n him V cried 

Darlington, 



296 NETTBRVILLE. 

Darlington, with much vehemence ; and, 
striking his forehead, he exclaimed — 
u Yes, stay, Blanche, and console your 
Eleanor — but leave the wretched Dar- 
lington to the horrors of an untimely 
jgrave 1" 

Blanche now endeavoured to soothe 
him, and ere morning they had left the 
cottage, and proceeded many miles 
from its vicinity ; at the seaside a vessel 
waited their arrival, in which they im- 
mediately embarked — and thus my mo- 
ther entered Great Britain. She landed 
•in. this town more dead titan alive, and 
the following day was delivered of a 
dead. child, in consequence of fatigue 
and agitation of spirits. . Her life was 
a long time despaired of, and the shock 
she had sustained was aggravated by 
■the remembrance of the misery which 
she had caused her two sisters. Her 
frame thus emaciated by disease, her 
1 mind 
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mind 'agitated by anxiety, the bloom 
faded from her cheek, her beauty was 
no more — and Darlington now beheld 
the wreck with indifference ; no longer 
able from weakness to attend to his 
whims, no longer able to study his gra- 
tification, no longer an object of attrac- 
tion, because her person had lost its 
novelty, and the more sterling beauties 
of her mind were overlooked — he be- 
came disgusted with her society, and 
absented himself from her entirely. 
What could now console her sad heart — 
what could re-animate the faded cheek 
— what could revive the liquid lustre, 
of the languid eye ? Alas! nothing! — 
And with a small annuity, which was 
regularly paid her through the hands 
of an attorney, she contrived to support 
an existence of misery, still hoping a 
time might arrive when her ungrateful 
husband would again seek her society. 

For 
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For five years she stemmed the tor* 
rent of contumely which the world 
heaped upon her, and contented herself 
with the name of. mistress to the man 
who was really her husband. Often 
and often has she wished herself in 
France with her two sisters — but how 
could she bear the presence of Eleanor, 
whose husband had been murdered by 
Darlington ! — At the end of this time 
my father returned to her again — he 
confessed his errors, implored her for- 
giveness, and soon reinstated himself in 
her favour. Alas ! it was only with the 
intention of again abusing her confi- 
dence, of rendering her the more com- 
pletely miserable — for, about a month 
before my birth he again left her ! and 
she never heard from him until about a 
month since, when he wrote to her by 
the attorney who remitted to her the an- 
nuity, and informed her that it would 

be 
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te discontinued for the future, and 
that he expected she would resign his 
daughter: that she was no longer to 
consider herself as his wife, as he had 
many years before united himself to a 
lady of his own country, and that his 
marriage with her had been by him 
made purposely informal and illegal, as 
he never intended to admit her to the 
rank of his wife v or that his child should 
be considered as his legitimate daugh- 
ter. He further told her, he thought 
she had better return to her own coun- 
try, as the young marquis still lived, 
and the fabrication of his death had 
been composed by him, only to render 
her a more easy prey to his artifices ! 

O, God ! who shall speak the sensa- 
tions of my dear mother as she read this 
barbarous letter ! — suffice it to say, that 
though her mind became from that mo- 
• ment usettled, she positively refused to 
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part with her poor Blanche. Alas ! you 
was an eye-witness of her despair !— 
How often am I tempted to curse the 
▼ile author of my being — but God will, 
I hope, still preserve me from such 
wickedness ! — -Mr. Netterville* I can 
scarce believe my senses! — God for 
ever bless and keep you, and reward 
you for your goodness and generosity 
to 

" BLANCHE DARLINGTON.** 
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